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Stick y pm & Ya big Geek! 


also ‘Checkout the video for the song "Domino Effect 
“= Coming Soon on KUNGFURECORDS.COM 
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Look for OZMA on tour with Nada Surf! 
go to kungfurecords.com for more tourdates! 
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Get A Free CD! 


The Lot Six “The Code Mode” Espo Records 

Saves The Day “Stay What You Are” Vagrant Records 
Thursday “Full Collapse” Victory Records 
V/A “Streets of Philadelphia” (Feat. Anti Flag, Wolfpac, 
Digger, One 21, Loads more) Wonka Vision Records 
Strike Anywhere “Chorus of One” Red Leader Records 
Good Riddance “Symptoms of a Leveling Spirit Far 
Wreck Chords 


Start sending me my | year subscription (6 Issues-$10) (WomkalUision 


today along with my free CD. Check/Money Order Payable to Justin Luzejko 


FREECD 
Name 

Address 

City 
E-Mail 
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going National! Shit wouldn’t go smooth w/ out you all! - Justin 
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soundscape that lives and breathes on its own. A courageous exploration of sound and 
texture, LLO overtlows with lush melody, atmospherics, swells of feedback, electronics and 
waves Of guitars that blossom into the shimmering tears of honest men. Music to dream to 
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the appleseed cast hundred hands ite eyes — benton falls (ex-ethel msv) emo diaries, chapter six 
low level owl: vol.1 cd.$13  mbrs appleseed cast cdep.$9 fighting starlight cd.$13 the silence in my heart cd. $13 


The Silence Io My Hast 


prices postpaid usa - canada add $1 - world add $3 - get all SIX emo diaries cd compilations (87 songs) for $59 ppd usa ($69 world) 
8 hour order processing « credit-debit-check-cash-money orders » SAMPLER with 19 songs /14 bands only $3 PPD WORLDWIDE 
coming: seven storey “dividing by zero”- slowride - brandtson - this beautiful mess “falling on deaf ears" dead red sea “mechanical birds” 


post box 36939 charlotte, nc 28236 usa - (704) DE-DIRECT : 
order@deepelm.com - sounds, tours, news, contests, more... www. eepelm.com 
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The Lot Six | \ 
“the code mode" cdep \ 
they were recently described as a ‘ 
“post hardcore jazz band" in FLASH : 
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that description, $7ppda 
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rose of sharon 
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order online at www.revhg.com or www.verydistro.com stores can fax orders to revelation 
* surefire, Very, temperance, choke mailorders send cash/check/mo to "espo records’ 


EOITORS LETTER 


the old girlfriends still phone. some from last year. some from the year before. some from the 
years before that. it’s good to have things done with when they don’t work. it’s also good not 


to hate or even forget the person you’ve 


failed with. and i like it when they tell me they are 


having luck with a man, luck with their life. after surviving me they have many joys due them. 
I make their lives seem better after me. Now i have given them comparisons, new horizons, 


new cocks, more peace, a good future, without me. I always hang up, 


Bukowski 


august, 16, 2001 I’ve lost all intel- 
ligence to write this letter. ’'m techni- 
cally not the Editor anymore (as if I 
ever was, pah!). So should I be writing 
this thing? Seeing as I have never had 
an editor last more the one issue, yeah, 
I think [ll keep writing it. Hmmm....] 
am desperately trying to find some- 
thing to say here. My heart has been 
doing some of those pitter patter 
motions the past few days and things 
are in a hyper drive of sorts. 

I bounced outta bed today, turned 
on the computer, fed the fish, or did 
I feed the fish yet? I woke up to see 
someone staring at me through the bars 
on my window. Deciding not to press 
charges, I let her in. “Hi, remember 
me? There she stood grinning after 
only days of not being around each 
other. “But I though...”, “Shhh!!”’, she 
said. “I snuck out last night around 
4 A.M. when the guard was making 
her rounds. We don’t have much time, 
they are going to look here for me”. 

“How long were you looking in 
on me through the window?” I asked. 
“Long enough to know you are fuck- 
ing hott when you _ sleep”. 
She sat down on my couch and I brought 
her a cup of Peppermint Tea. “Ya know 
you can’t stay here. Didn’t we say our 
good byes the other night? I can’t go 
through this again.” The tea cup crashed 
onto the floor. “You’re always like this”, 
she screamed. “Never letting a good 
thing be a good thing. You seem to 
have this incessant need for some kind 
of long term mellow-drama, something 


justified. - Charles 


better then what it already is. Why is it you can’t 
be more spontaneous. Let’s take off, get out of this 
place. Leave this wanna-be city behind. Who needs 
it. Every unfamiliar skyline I wake up under, there 
I want you by my side.” I kinda just stared out the 
window, my heart torn in two, thinking, “Why? 
What?” She walked towards the door, glanced 
a tranquil glance as if I really wasn’t sitting 
there and vanished. 

The room was a purple glow. I hadn’t forgot- 
ten about her, but she was old news. Three days 
old news. “I’ve never loved or hated anyone but 
you”, I said out loud to myself. Again, unim- 
pressed by the situation I found myself in I packed 
up my things and hit the road. On my own again. 


It looks like Wonka Vision will be available 
Nationally pretty soon. I got a letter the other day 
from Desert Moon who wants to carry us in Virgin 
Mega stores and Borders Books and Music. We 
also are now available at www.interpunk.com The 
price won’t be over $2 anywhere. It’s a big step 
obviously but one I feel will only help us grow 
and add more interesting content and design to 
the overall feel of the mag/zine. Looks like we 
won’t be putting out the CD from InnerChange on 
Wonka Vision Records. They got a better deal from 
a bigger label and are shooting a video for M2 his 
week. After the whole mess we are going to remain 
friends. Someone tell me to shutup. Thank you! 


-Justin 


M ~ y 4 P Oi iaiaeey sel Sse ae 
Thursday “Full Collapse”, Now It’s Overhead 
“S/T”, Billy Bragg “Workers Playtime”, The Faint 
“Danse Macabre”, Guyana Punch Line “irritain- 
ment’, Blueline Medic “the Apology Wars”, Wax- 
wing “For Madmen Only”, Swearing At Motorists 
“Number Seven Uptown”, Onelinedrawing/Rival 
Schools United “S/T” 
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Steak With Whiz, No Thanks 


Justin, I finished reading one of your issues today, 
and I thought it was all right. Tackling the rela- 
tionship issue was pretty interesting to see since 
a lot of zines do deal with those sorts of topics, 
but I’ve never seen it as a theme before. Though 
some of it was just too silly for me, and I guess 
that’s how I felt about the zine as a whole also. I 
did enjoy a decent amount of the humor [which 
does touch on most of the pages], but it got cheesy 
or simply not for me in some spots. I did like 
the intro and would’ve enjoyed seeing a bit more 
writing along those lines, not that it didn’t pop its 
head back up at all, but then came the relation- 
ship issue. Going back to that, I did like how 
most of the columns on that touched upon a clear 
& honest approach towards dealing with various 
things in relationships. And while I wasn’t partic- 
ularly wowed by anything in the My World sec- 
tion, I thought the first piece and one about the 
homeless man were the best, and it is good to see 
space devoted for that sort of writing, especially 
in a [pardon my French] semi-slick music rag. 
Also, seeing Feb written in 3 different languages 
was kinda keen because English isn’t the official 
language of this country or the punk community, 
even though many people seem to think it is at 
times. I don’t know if that has anything to do 
with why you did that, but to me it was a nice 
little reminder of the variety that does exist and 
enriches this world. Was that too deep? Heh. 
But seriously, I do like what you are doing with 
your zine - which to me looks like trying to give 
people a good laugh and teach them a little some- 
thing. The MLK Jr. quote at the end was really 
good too. I don’t have a yay or nay vote on paci- 
fism, but the message towards working together 
with different people in order to achieve good for 
all is always great to see. The only tiny gripes I 
have left are that you need to review zines [!!!] 
and work a bit more on spell checking and proof- 
reading [not that I’m too well on those either]. 
Wow, that was a lot longer that I expected. Con 
queso, Franco, New Jersey 


Cradle of 
C @ ct k 


Rock 

OK first, I like 
your magazine. 
It makes me 
want to be 
young again 
when I was dis- 
covering new music and new bands. Your web 
site is pretty cool too, especially after I typed in 
“wonkavision.com” and was taken to this really boring 
site that is basically a self promotional tool for some 
web designer named Amber (who was kind of a “hottie”, 
so not a total loss). In response to you editorial I am 
listening, but no you are not coming in to clear. I got 
that you spend a lot of time a Kinko’s, and that things 
haven’t been going your way. Maybe it is the lights in 
Kinko’s after dark. I know those damn florescent bulbs 
play havoc on me after a short time. I start feeling like 
I am about to become some splatter puppet in one of 
Clive Barkers “HellRaiser’ flicks. But maybe it’ s more 
than that, huh. My guess is a woman. Not because 
women are the source of all of our desperation’s, but 
because you are quoting Springsteen. Try listening to 
Gun’s & Rose’s “Estranged” from “Use Your Illusion 
II”’ OK I know Ax] was an ass, and it’s hard to acknowl- 
edge his existence in rock ‘n’ roll, but I think you may 
find a voice of solace that will rekindle the dreams 
the have created your current vision ( a.k.a. “Wonka 
Vision”). OK now who does your music reviews? I 
know that I am getting older and I find myself uttering 
those dreaded adult phrases “Everything sounds the 
same”, so maybe I am not hip. But I sure know crap 
when I hear crap and “Cradle of Filth” are in a league 
of their own as far as crap goes. Admittedly my review 
is based on the one video that I keep seeing on MTV 
X, but from the second I saw that leather clad heathen, 
I knew I wanted to kick his ass. I really thought goofy 
death metal was a thing of the past but I realize those 
pompous Europeans are still trying to recapture their 
great period (The Middle Ages). You have to ask your- 







Next Issue: Full feature on the 
owner’s of Fat Wreck Chords, 
Mr. Fat Mike and his wife Erin. 


self, are you in a metal band, or are you in the new 
Wes Craven film “Conan in the Valley of Vampire’s”’. 
OK I was thirteen once and I remember what I thought 
was cool then, I don’t necessarily think is so cool now. 
Though despite the “bondage warrior” look what is 
going on with that guy’s voice? Is he singing, is he 
chanting, is he just telling us how it is? Gimme’ a break 
here! I don’t ask for a metal singer to be good, but hell 
I would rather he/she not be, but give me a little heart 
and passion. Take that comical warrior stick to the 
local comedy club or Shakespearean Festival and have 
a “dreadfully good time with it”. OK I have vented, 
keep at it, I will keep an eye out for your magazine and 
if I have any more complaints I will be sure to send 
them to you. Jeremy Juliano, Golden CO 


Your Editing Sucks! 

Hey WonkaVision Staff. I was just at the Alkaline Trio 
show in Philadelphia, yesterday and I picked up a copy 
of your magazine. I thought it was pretty good and I 
went to check out your web site and see if you guys 
were looking for any writers. Also, I wanted to tell you 
that your editing sucks... (sorry for being so blunt). Do 
you guys even read your articles before you submit them 
for printing? You even spelled your web site address 
wrong! I’m not trying to sound like your English teacher 
or anything, but it puts a damper on your articles. You 
guys go out and you write a great article/interview, 
and then the article ends up not sounding as good as 
it should simply because nobody proof reads. Maybe 
what you need is another editor instead of a writer. I’m 
sorry for criticizing your magazine, it really is a very 
cool magazine and I enjoyed reading it a lot. I guess 
I just take this stuff seriously because it’s something I 
would really like to do with my life. In the meantime, 
keep working hard on your magazine and good luck! 
Julia, New Jersey 


Tone Down the Testosterone 

Greetings... I picked up a copy of your magazine at a 
show and though it was pretty interesting. That is all 
for one part. It is really great to see a magazine, like 
yours, succeeding in informing the public about issues, 
like the alcohol prohibition at shows problem and deal- 
ings with pain, etc. But, one thing caught my eye as I 
was glancing through. Your magazine seems only to be 
serving male interests. Now this may be false, but that 
April issue seemed very biased. There was this quiz, 


“Are your standards High enough?” , and it seems 
like it was only written for guys. The questions 
were using girls as the opposite sex component and 
the choices included “her”, instead of both sexes. I 
don’t mean to offend anybody here, because there 
were issues interesting for me as well there. The 
only thing is, could you please give more interest in 
female readers? Thanks for reading and I hope there 
was a meaning behind this letter. Blue, Dragana 


When Is Tiny Going To Do Video 


Game Reviews? 

When Is Tiny Going To Do Video Game Reviews? 
Justin, Just got issue #14 and it looks great! Nice 
cover, good reviews, read a bunch of it and every- 
thing looks fresh. Just wants to give you props 
on the good work! Keep it up and keep the hope! 
Much respect, WOLFPAC, Philly PA 


To The Hipppity Hop 

I got today. Oh my god when I opened that up to 
see AFI sketched onto the cover | got a rush of joy. 
“IT’S NOT ALL HIP HOP!” It looks good, despite 
the fact that I still have not been thanked by any 
WonkaVision yet. Anyway, enough complaining. 
Matt Murdercore, Philly PA 


Reach out and touch.... 

Hey Justin- I read issue 14 of WonkaVision, and 
saw your personal article and just wanted to tell 
you that even though I don’t know you I think that 
it is absolutely beautiful for you to share what you 
struggle with your outlook on life is truly amazing 
and inspiring. I am sure you have been told that 
before, but it just really touched me and I| thought I 
would let you know. Take care. Becca 





ALL READERS ARE ENCOURAGED TO WRITE 
LETTERS. VISIT OUR WEBSITE AT 
WWW.WONKAVISIONONLINE.COM OR MAIL 
TO: WONKA LETTERS, 670 INCA ST, DENVER 
CO 80204 OR E-MAIL 
WONKAWRITERS@YAHOO.COM THE MAG- 
AZINE RESERVES THE RIGHT TO EDIT LET- 
TERS FOR CLARITY AND LENGTH 


**DRAMA*RAMA+* 


My Brother: 


The leaky Condom 

My boyfriend stayed the night at 
my house one night, even though I 
live with my parents. After we got 
it on, I stuffed the used condom in 
the pocket of his pants. The next 
morning, we were talking to my 
mom, when my boy reached into his 
pocket to get his keys. The gooey 
condom fell out and landed on my 
mom’s foot! I ran out and didn’t go 
home till that night. I could have 
died! AL Tulsa, OK 


TRIKE 


Cool Party Tricks 


I was at a party getting drunk with. 


my crush. After awhile, he asked me 
to give him head. In my drunken 
stupor, I went down on him in the 
kitchen. While I was going at it, I 
gagged and barfed all over his penis! 
He told everyone about it, and now 
they all call me names! ST Fort 
Worth, TX 


TRAHAN 


Mr. Boner, 
Please Stand Up 


It was my first day of college, and 
I was very nervous. I ended up 
being late for math class, and when 
I walked in, the teacher asked me 
what my name was to mark the atten- 
dance sheet. I said, “Matt.” She said 
“Matt what?” Reluctantly, I told her 
my embarrassing last name. “Matt 
Boaner.” All the students laughed at 
.me, and I wanted to crawl into a 
corner and die! MB Denver, CO 


49 


I’m Falling for You 

I was at a Hot Rod Circuit show, 
wearing my new platforms. My 
crush was next to me, and he had 
asked if I had a light for his cig- 
arette. I didn’t, but I told him I’d 
go ask someone sitting a few rows 
down. I started down the stairs, and 
slipped. I went thudding down the 
staircase and landed on my ass. The 
worst part was, he didn’t even laugh 
about it. He just looked at me funny 
and moved over a few seats. EW 
Eerie, IN 


TEAR AR TE TERI 


What is the 


String on the End for? 
Six years ago during 9th grade 
sex-ed, the teacher asked anyone if 
they had questions. Since I really 
had something nagging me, I raised 
my hand. When she called on me, 
I asked, “If I use a tampon, am | 
still a virgin?” The other girls burst 
out laughing as I slunk down in my 
chair. The teacher even got a good 
laugh out of it. And I’m still not sure 
what the answer is! ER Alamosa, 
CO 


ARTE TEIEETEIE 


Veggie Steak Please 

I was at dinner with this hot girl. We 
ordered dinner, and during the con- 
versation, she told me how she was 
a vegetarian. In my quest to impress 
her, I said “Oh, so am I.”’ She looked 
at me weird, and I looked down. To 
my horror, I realized I was eating 
steak! I didn’t talk much the rest of 
the night, and I didn’t get laid, need- 
less to say! TW Reno, NV 


TERRIA 


Hot For Teacher 

I have a secret fetish for older 
women. I keep this “the older the 
better” philosophy hidden from my 
friends, for obvious reasons. One 
night at a bar, I hit it off with 
a 55-year-old woman, who I took 
home with me. I told her I was a 
grad student studying medicine in 
hopes to seem maturer. The next day, 
I walked into my freshman remedial 
English class, only to see her stand- 
ing behind the teacher’s podium and 
oddly enough she was the professor! 
Despite my lies, she gave me an A+ 
in the class, so I guess it’s all good. 
JH Colorado Springs, CO 


TETRA ARTE AIEE 


Set Fire To an Old Flame 
I went out on a date with my ex 
trying to rekindle our love when from 
across the street my other obsessive 
ex came riding up on his bike. I was 
so confused that I invited him on our 
date with us. During the dinner the 
waiter thought we were all friends 
and asked me for my number. And 
what do you know just then I got my 
period and ran out crying. IG Black 
Forest, NY 


RUeM ee acne eae Ti | 
DO YOU HAVE AN EMBAR- 
RASSING MOMENT YOU 
WOULDN’T MIND SHARING 
WITH THOUSANDS OF READ- 
ERS? E-MAIL YOUR MOMENT 
TITLED “DRAMA RAMA” TO 
WONKAWRITERS 
@YAHOO.COM 


RUMORS, GOSSIP AND A LOT OF SHIT TALK 


OkStudents,Don’tUse Your Fingers | 
Remember all the hoopla just recently sur- 
rounding the Dead Kennedy’s records? It 
was actually an accounting error made by 
Kristin, whom in which was the label man- 
ager at the time and now runs Neurot 
Records. Well she also fucks all the guys in 
Neurosis and the reason the other guys in 
the band weren’t paid properly for a time 
__ | was because of her math. As it turns out she 

.| caused the error and then joined in the law- 
suit against Jello and his label. 


Ahhhh...The Good Life | 5°™m¢ Serious _ Shit 


Just in‘fron@arope, RAaweritte owietor As you may already know, Swearing at Motorists had 
: to cancel their tour after their show in Omaha, NE 
Goodlife Records, turns out to owe the band 


: because troubl lly caught with them. The 
Poison The Well a lot of money. Just how Se a ee ae : . ; ) y 
au ; had to return to drummer Joseph Siwinski’s home, 
much? Well it’s quite an obscene number. | . : i ; : 
Let's taal bev’ ity | 2 Pennsylvania after witnessing some serious shit. 
agl a a eee According to Dave Doughman and Siwinski they had 
‘| payment on any T-shirt, record, or CD sale ; ; 
; to comply with a Philadelphia court subpoena that 
so far. Looks like we got a new version setae as 
seems to be related to a long-standing investigation 
ee ee within organized crime. Doughman told me, “I don’t 
Other bands such as Skycamefalling and S 6 5 


As Friends Rust also report the same thing Pe re ee see) Ge tee Crowded 


s 3 z o j 1 ’ 
and are taking (or have already) all of their ronteacany on : cae eee’. the : ie aes dai 
Bs ae goer see them or if they just don’t care. It’s surreal. It freaks 


$$$ | me out” During their time off, the two will start work- 
B.S.F. StillExpanding Horizons | ing on a new album as well as returning to work... 
What’s up with boy sets fire signing to | which in Joseph’s case will be on the new M. Night 
‘3| Creed’s label, Wind-Up Records? Isn’t | Shyamalan film. 
Creed a Christian band? And isn’t Boy Sets 

Fire a communist-gay friendly and political 

aware type band? Oh wait, they all smoke 

cigarettes. That means they already know 

| how to suck corporate cock and lick the 

heels of their masters. 










































Going, Going Gone 
It looks like IMD distribution will 
soon be going the same way as 
Rotz. As all the exclusive labels 


Pees cRNA SORE ON! ON Soe NaIeE 1 have left and gone either to 

Henry and Lars RumbleUunder the Boardwalk Mordam or Ebullition. But it really 
Henry Rollins of the Rollins Band (and formerly of Black 'js no big deal. IMD _ sucked 
Flag) almost beat up Lars Fredrickson from Rancid. Appar- anyway. 
ently Lars gave a jerk off motion to The Rollins Band while The above writings are not c 
on stage and it got back to Hank. Rollins thus confronted Lars | fictional, hence the words “Ru 
about it and it actually even took some police to break the beef _| Sessip”. Nor do these thoughts repr 

; : : the feelings or thoughts of the Ei 
up. Another stupid Rancid reporting was when I saw them staff. Although we do get quite 
at the Warped Tour in Asbury Park, NJ. They told the crowd | of them and hope you do 
how important it is to support independent music, and had the _| fended, and think this 
crowd repeat “FUCK MAJOR LABELS!” While two songs empathize. Don’t take it pers 
; ‘Wanna talk shit? Wonka Vis 

later they gave a shout out to and dedicated “Ruby Soho” to Send all gossip.rumour 
major label act of Good Charlotte. Talk about calling the kettle | ' 


fucking black. 





ADD. Rare’ I’m Waiting Till I’m Married! 


It never works out, not anymore at least. Think about it. 


Take 1 It never works out, not anymore at least. Think about it. Take 1. You don’t 
have sex for 25 years, finally you think you find the right one, have sex and you’re 
absolutely horrible at it. The guy is thinking dude no way am I seeing her again, 
virgin or not. Then she realizes what she’s been missing and goes out and bangs 
everybody in sight, because she’s missed out on 25 years already. Now she is a 
“slut” and can’t stop. So she hangs out in dive bars and brings home the last man 
standing in the Irish pub every Friday night. Her life is rained because “she didn’t 
start at a healthy age.” 


Take 2. She waits until she gets married, has sex, her husband is lousy at it, she 
has two kids, goes though a mid-life crisis and has an affair with an Atlantic City 
Lifeguard. She then falls in love with him, leaves her family, finds out that the guard 
has a 19 year old girlfriend whom happens to be a supermodel and that he only 
banged this broken- down woman whose left her family because she was 25 years 
old. Now she is divorced, her family hates her, and she is a cocktail waitress at the 
Trump Plaza with a $400 a week cocaine habit that she can’t afford on her salary so 
she has to turn tricks on the side.... All because “she didn’t start at a healthy age.” 


Take 3. She waits until she gets married, has sex for the first time on her wedding 

night and it doesn’t seem just right, but she chalks it up to her first time. Over the 

next six months it doesn’t change. She has no feeling for the act at all, but she knows that something is missing... 
or that there is something there that shouldn’t be there... a guy. She now realizes that she is gay. Unfortunately 
she gets pregnant, with twins, and now with unemployment on the rise, her husband loses his job.... So she has 
to work at TCBY with her now two infants, an unemployed husband, yogurt for dinner every night, and a whole 
lotta Ani Defranco CD’s. All because “she didn’t start at a healthy age.” I hope you get my drift. You can relay 
this to any girls not giving it up and tell them Milkman said so, but tell them that I unfortunately am unavailable 
for the time being. Milkman 


Like Hell Novel By Ben Foster 


In justly beginning this review, I’d like to say that I have never read a book as quickly as | 
breezed through Ben Foster’s (a.k.a. Ben Weasel of Screeching Weasel unfame) first novel, 
Like Hell. Noted by Ben as “somewhat non-fictional, yet exaggerated”, Like Hell in Lamen’s 
terms is.a story of one man’s venture into the world of a rock and roll musicians lifestyle 
spanning from around the age of 17 to about 31. The main character of the story, Joe Pagan, 
the bitter, cynical, jaded, self proclaimed asshole, of the punk rock group Pagan Icons is a 
high school dropout (with a G.E.D.), a girlfriend who drives him crazy, and band members 
for whom the most part are nothing more then band members. Like Hell is the story of one 
man’s attempt to find realness in the world of music, by staying true and not marching to 
the mainstream beat when punk rock began to gain acceptance from the general populace. As 
the world of punk becomes tame, and all about street creed, and signing autographs, Joe, as 
the Pagan Icons founder and leader, struggles to keep the band together (and away from being rockstars), keep his 
relationship with his girl together, and be able to pay the rent. While at the same time trying to stay true to the punk 
rock ethics or beliefs in which the band was founded, which soon leads to the downfall and destruction of the band. 
“We become what we hate”; an older Screeching Weasel tune is the perfect motto with the progression of the life of 
Joe Pagan. Vivid and detailed descriptions of arguments between Joe Pagan and his girlfriend captivate the reader and 
often remind the reader of past relationships. At one point I almost called my ex girlfriend to tell her to buy the book 
cause it reminded me of us. The ending of the book was pretty trippy. I definitely could have read another couple 
hundred pages of this book. Go pick it up. You can find it on www.interpunk.com. Justin 





Did you hear? Vulgar Language 
On TV Is On The Rise!! 


This “church group” is selling a “New Invention Removes Pro- 
fanity From TV And Movies!” They have said “It literally will | 
not allow profanity to be spoken on your TV! Imagine auto- 
matically replacing the following phrases on TV anytime you & 
watch with the ones beneath them!” Here is what the device will 
do... 


As you hear it: She’s sucha B_ ___h! 

TVGuardian’s Replacement On Your TV: She’s such a nag! 

As you hear it: That’sb___s__t! 

TVGuardian’s Replacement On Your TV: That’s baloney! 

As you hear it: Did you two have S_x? 

TVGuardian’s Replacement On Your TV: Did you two have 
hugs? 

As you hear it: F__k you, B_s___d! 

TVGuardian’s Replacement On Your TV: Go away, jerk! 


TVGuardian also removes other offensive language: 

Racial terminology, Crude words, Sexual terms, “Child profan- 
ity” (shut-up, idiot, stupid, etc.) The device is ONLY $79.99. 
What a brilliant way to put restrictions on Freedom of Speech 
and make money in the name of GOD! 


? 
AI 7? Dark Day Real 
\ Estate 
x “ (1:45 PM PST 06/09/2001) 

ee Sunny Day Real Estate have decided to 
2 ‘} VC se call it quits. The following statement 

was posted on their official website, 

www.sunnydayrealestate.com: “Regretfully, it is my duty to 
inform you all that Sunny Day Real Estate has split and gone 
their seperate ways. As a friend, | have promised not to quote 
any of the band members themselves, but I can tell you some of 
the major factors, as well as what may come next. The band was 
met with a string of bad luck, including troubles with manage- 
ment companies. Another major blow came to the band when 
Arista dropped Time Bomb Recordings, making the European 
tour and advertising for a new album near impossible. As frustra- 
tions built, progress on the new album became stagnant at times. 
Not wanting to build personal tensions, the band decided to split 
up indefinitely. As for the future, Dan Hoerner has at least 2 
albums worth of material meant for Sunny Day which he intends 
to pick up on with a new band. Jeremy will most likely begin 
work ona second solo album, while Will may already have a new 
band lined up.” 
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Review Your policy GW! 
President Bush recently announced that the 
United States Government will not honour its 
commitments under the 1997 Kyoto Protocol 
to reduce greenhouse gases. The United States 
produce 25% of the world’s carbon dioxide, 
a gas that is believed to be the main contribu- 
tor to global warming. Rising global tempera- 
tures are known to raise sea levels, and change 
precipitation and other climate conditions. 
Changing climates alter forests, crop yields, 
and water supplies. It could also threaten 
human health, and harm birds, fish, and 
many types of ecosystems. An increase in 
weather-related disasters will occur, deserts 
may expand into existing range lands, densely 
populated coastal areas will flood and large 
numbers of people will have to move. Show 
you disagree with the Bush Administration’s 
decision to withdraw 

from the 1997 
Kyoto Protocol 
on Global Warm- 
ing. Urge Pres- 
ident Bush to 
review his policy 
in this matter and 
devise a compre- 
hensive plan to 
reduce US emis- 
sions of green- 
house gases. send 
this e-mail to the 
White House at 
president@whitehouse.gov to show Mr. Bush 
the world is watching. 














Ann Beretta 


Union Old Glory” 
oa nite like outfit has hit the battlefield again with their latest 
crusade as punk rock revolutionaries with their sophomore release 
off California’s own Lookout! Records. As always the band sails 
high with their combination of classic raspy vocals, fast catchy 
melodies, and raw energy that mimic sounds of a decade earlier. 
Themes for revolution, glory, foreshortened dreams, and jaded 
youth amount to a cliche political campaign for these boys to 
sell their style. “New Union Old Glory” sees the band reverting 
to its earlier breakthrough style rather than a progression from 
their more recent attempts. Even for an established band like Ann 
Beretta, their fight grows tougher to break into this world of mediocrity pop and boy band galore. To be fair “New Union” 
does not outright display any dreadful tunes, but does not carry itself into the realm of anything outstanding either. Rather, 
the band seemingly has found itself a niche, a distinguished yet predictable sound, and went with it. On their first full- 
length release, the Virginia natives compiled their sweat and tears for twelve hearty songs to wild their audience. Tunes like 
“Forever Family,” “Fuel,” and the hit “Shovel” defined the bands distinguishable sound which carries from song to song with 
pure vigor till the finale-that on most albums has been a cover. Soon signed to Lookout!, the band experimented with a sound 
aimed at a new direction. Much more confronting, the lyrics more rugged, the band soon compiled a following across the 
nation. The first track of “Old Union...” brings relief to older fans who prefer their former, more friendly style for a promis- 
ing new album. “Straight Shooter” starts out with a blast, demonstrating a slightly more mature- or slightly overproduced- 
sound than before to then lead into the second track that unfortunately does not fluctuate much from the first. Through 
songs “Nowhere Generation,” “Better Days,” and “New Union” begin to formulate a recipe that becomes tiresome by the 
end. For the most part, three tracks “Glory Bound,” “Russ’ Song” and “No Rest for the Wicked” at most charm the memory. 
The former clearly represents the best example of the Ann Beretta fervor leftover from their fruitful album as a contagious 
melody to raise one’s fist to. The second speeds up for a more in your face tune with a decent breakdown-traditional AB 
style- then back in the grind again while the last number incorporates a piano into the scheme for a pleasant twist. Perhaps 
the war that Ann Berretta has entered is long lost. In a world where anything generic and shallow seem to pave the way for 
stardom and success, these boys continue to pump out songs manufactured by the same instructions. All the same, the band 
lacks that initial liveliness but refuses to throw in the towel just yet. Always remember that the hopeless radicals fuel their 
fire from the spirits of like bands. (Lookout! Records) AAG 








BAD RELIGION COMES HOME TO EPI- 
TAPH EPITAPH HEAD-HONCHO BRETT 
GUREWITZ RE-JOINS THE BAND 


BAD RELIGION has announced plans to return home to Epitaph for 
their next studio release. The forthcoming album also marks the return of 
founding guitarist and co-songwriter BRETT GUREWITZ, who is also 
the owner of Epitaph. “Having Brett rejoin the band and being back home 
~#- on Epitaph are personally more significant to me than almost anything 
we have ever achieved as a band,” says Bad Religion vocalist GREG GRAFFIN. “This is what we have done together 
since we were teenagers, sketching the Epitaph logo on scratchpads in my mom’s living room after rehearsal, singing 
harmonies together in a VW bus on our California punk-club tours, writing songs on napkins in Denny’s after shows.” Bad 
Religion is possibly the most influential punk band of the last decade and certainly one of the most beloved. From their early 
landmark albums on Epitaph like, “Suffer”, “No Control”, “Against The Grain”, and “Generator” to their Modern Rock 
staple, “Stranger Than Fiction”, Bad Religion redefined punk rock with their inspired melodic sense and their complex, 
passionate lyrics. Originally created by Gurewitz as a vehicle to release Bad Religion’s debut album ‘How Could Hell Be 
Any Worse’, Epitaph has since gone on to help to launch the careers of such punk rock heavy weights as THE OFFSPRING, 
PENNYWISE, RANCID and NOFX becoming one of the largest independently owned labels in the world. Bad Religion 
recorded six more albums on Epitaph before signing to Atlantic in 1995. Gurewitz eventually left the band in 1996 after the 
release of “Stranger Than Fiction” in order to concentrate on the day-to-day affairs at Epitaph. 








Hockey N’ Punk Roe 


Justin Luczejko spends Ten Minutes in the Penalty 
Box with Spag of Two Man Advantage. 


What would going to a Hockey game with the 2 Man crew be 
like? First up, it would be an all day event. We start with a keg in the 
parking lot and we’ll BBQ some stuff up. Note: it’s twenty degrees 
out but it doesn’t matter, we’re hockey fans. Then we’ll go to our 
seat which would be the last row in the worst section cause that’s 
what we can afford. No fucking Beer man in site so we’ll send the 
rookie for beers. The entire game we’ll discuss stats and speak of 
great moments in Hockey History. There be a lot of chanting and 
screaming. Skate’s always tries to start shit with other fans. If your 
lucky enough to come to an Islander/Ranger game, you’ll see me 
drop the gloves with Skate or any other god forsaken Ranger fans. | 
hate those fucks. After the game we’ll take someone out on stretcher 
and we'll go to a bar and watch Barry Melrose on ESPN 2. Barry’s 
got the best hockey hair. Glad to see he’s growing back his Canadian 
Passport. And oh yeah, did I mention we’ll be drinking the whole 
time? 


Why do you guys hate the New York Rangers? Why? First of all, 
in Skate’s defense he is the only Ranger fan in Two Man. Why? I 
don’t know. But he is. When I was young and I watched the Islanders 
dominate hockey, it was always the Ranger fans trying to put down 
the Isles. The new New York team that was around for just 10 years 
and they had already won more cups then a an original 6 team. But it 
wasn’t till the year they won the cup in 94. The worst day of my life. 
The Rangers have now won but I realized that night how fucked up 
that team was. They got all the fucking money in the world and they 


15 


bought the cup that year. What happened to a farm system develop- 
ing a team from it’s roots? Then at the trade dead line boom you 
make a big trade to stir it up a little. Why do you think the league 
went on to strike in 95 the year after those Rangers won the cup? 
Players felt they were worth more money. If the Rangers are willing 
to spend all this money, we [the players] should all get this money. 
Because of this the increase in salaries, this is now going to affect 
the Canadian teams. I think in a few years there’s going to be only 
two teams left in Canada and we can thank that to the Rangers. Oh 
one last little reason - in the 80’s, three Rangers did a Sassoon com- 
mercial for tight blue jeans. Fuckin’ losers. The Rangers have ruined 
the game of hockey. Watered down marketing bullshit. The Rangers 
are the Sonys of Punk Rock - no room from them in this world. 


I hear the band formed because you guys all played for the same 
Hockey team. We’ll not really what happen was. Skate and I have 
been dropping the gloves for years and Teemu, Amstel & MYK used 
to play together on the same team. Captain and Coach played for 
another team. It was all the same league. We all just one year figure 
to start a new team with all of us and that’s how we got Two Man up 
and running. While we were on the Road in Mossejaw, we found the 
Rookie shooting rocks at cans behind a truck stop. We asked him if 
he wanted to join the team and he did. And that’s that. 


Tell us a little bit about yourselves outside of the music arena. 
Outside of Two Man, we’re Two Man without our jerseys. We’re all 
Just about having a great time rocking out doing all that fun stuff. 
We’re all big record collectors and collectively we all love different 
types of music but we all love punk rock the most. Pretty much, the 
way I look at it, when we’re 50 we’ll still be Two Man Advantage. 










e'sexuality and our Youth > 


By Rebecca McGee 


All homosexuals are unnatural and will go to hell. Two men 
having sex is unnatural and repulsive. All shorthaired chicks are dykes, 
and any guys that like poetry instead of sports are faggots. These phrases 
are harsh and unnecessary misconceptions that have made an obvious 
impact on our growing population of homosexual teens. Unfortunately, 
prejudice and hatred has become more prominent in our society today. 
Even though there are television shows and movies that demonstrate the 
lives of homosexuals most are just blown-up stereotypes that encourage 
judgmental thinking. Most programs characterize gay males as flamboy- 
ant, sex-obsessed he she’s, and gay women are shorthaired, body lifting 
nympho’s. These misconceptions have been branded in the minds of our 


youth and are exiting mouths with pure ignorance. With words like faggot, dyke, and queer used 
so freely that lives are being torn apart because people do not question the hatred behind such 
phrases. In high schools the situations seem to be worse. Everyone is obsessed with destroying 
others and at the same time trying to fit in a particular group. By bashing homosexuals it has 
seemed to combine the two. It is nearly impossible to not hear derogatory words used when walk- 
ing down the hall to your next class. If something is dumb apparently it means it is gay. Even 
inanimate objects, and maybe I am wrong, but I was not aware that inanimate objects had a sexual 
preference. If you do not fit in you are gay, but if you do fit in you are straight, and what sense does 
that really make? Racial prejudice is frowned upon, but for some reason our schooling systems 
justify discrimination based on someone’s sexual preference. It is not fair for our growing youth 
to justify such hypocrisy. And what kind of example does this set for our generation? Are we sup- 
posed to teach our kids it is wrong to degrade another person unless they are homosexual? No, it is 
not all right to degrade any human being. Where have our ethics gone? We have become a society 
dependent on prejudice and violence. Our leaders and school administrators ignore the problems 
our youth face and instead turn their heads. Harassment and bullying in high schools has also 
increased and destroyed young homosexuals. Constant fights and verbal harassment has seemed 
to shape our schools. It is everywhere, for example, Mathew Sheppard who was brutally tortured 
and murdered because he was gay. Have we learned anything? It is so imperative for individuals 
to keep an open mind about other aspects of life. People will have different views and beliefs, and 
that is okay. But it is not acceptable to hate and degrade someone for being different. Harassment 
has become worse as the years pass by, and gays are an easy target. People need to stop encourag- 
ing such negative behavior and actions. Our society is so blind to the problems that are clearly 
there. So as an individual open your eyes. Attempt to make a change and start with yourself. 
Homophobia has created ignorance, and ignorance has created hatred. So make an effort to stop 
the cycle and start a new one of love and respect. You do not have to agree with homosexuality, 
but you do need to admit that it is here to stay. We are all human, and want the same things out of 
life; to be happy, and to fall in love. So why judge someone else who is similar to you? * 16 
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jan Efawomn ie “iews” onbeae 
By Kimm Montone 


Cas anarchist, and theorist were all united at the Underground Publishing Conference 2001 in 
Bowling Green, OH. UCP 2001 featured zinesters from all over the North American Continent and zines from the 
newspaper print of Steve Voss’s Skateboard to the glossy cover of Clamor Magazine. 

UPC held a show Friday 22, of June, but the event officially launched Saturday 23" at eight in the morning. 
Early conference attendees were supplied with coffee, bagels, breads and spreads from the VGKids. The event was 
located at the Olscamp Building on Bowling Green State University. Inside a convention center looking place laid 
the guts. Zines, comics, videos, books, CD’s, patches, and stickers were strewn throughout the convention center. 
Jason and Jen of Clamor Magazine were signing autographs and talking with people. Yes, there was a free table 
with an assortment of photocopied zines, catalogues, plus copies of Mother Jones Magazine. 

When people weren’t checking out tables, communicating, signing up on mailing list and having fun they 
were trading and buying zines, or grabbing some animal friendly grub from the VGKids. Throughout the day, 
workshops where hosted by an eclectic mix of street activist and media visionaries. 

One of the workshops titled Zines and Ezines was hosted by graduate student at Kent State, Fred Wright 
who explained and disclosed facts about zines and there relation to the Internet, such as the number of Ezines 
compared to their traditional paper counterparts. 

Later that night, the Lost Film Festival, at the Cla-Zel Theater opened to a hundred plus crowd of festival 
goers. The festival was hosted by Scott Beibin, Philadelphia PA. The films depicted a hash of issues like, recent 
protests in Quebec, political shorts on Mayor Rudolph W. Giuliani and NYC homeless, a documentary of the San 
Francisco Pie Fight, a clip from The Jerry Springer Show starring Beibin and Heavy Metal Parking Lot, which 
exposes a crowd of drunk, mullet wearing, metal-heads before a Judas Priest concert. Sunday brought the close 
of the festival, but people continued to take in workshops and share ideas. Operating an Effective Independent 
Magazine or Newspaper brought in a large crowd as Jen and Jason of Clamor Magazine co-hosted with the publish- 
ers of Onward Newspaper. They spoke about the financial issues that face many independent magazines and papers 
and noted the importance of subscriptions, prioritizing and fundraising techniques. The weekend rallied activist 
from all fronts, from environmentalist to anarchist. UCP proved to be a weekend of independent thought that was 
free of corporate of governmental interest. As Trixie and the Merchant Girls went back to Missouri, all in all it was 
“Infinite Inspiration,” that prove people have the power. * 





Pittsburgh's Anti-Flag play a 
brand of punk rock as gritty as 
their hometown. After forming 
in 1994, these boys took the 
punk scene by storm. 

[heir message is vehemently 
anti-fascist, anti-war, and 
anti-nationalist. They call for 


participation from both sexes 


and unity in the punk scene. 


ANTI-FLAG 


Wonka- Say three things about Bush... 


Chris #2- WOW! Holy Cow! He ts amazing and the way he’s 
screwing the country is beautiful... Creating this issue with China, 
trying to erase Jaws that help our drinking water be clean and he’s 
pulling wool over peoples eyes. What more could you ask for. 


Wonka- How ts .\-F Records and what does it stand for? 


Chris #2- Awe Fuck records 1s doing great...We have signed a few 
new bands 


Wonka- So what is your favorite tour so far? 


Chris #2- | enjoyed the tour with Saves the Day. By the end of the 
tour we were all best of freinds. 





Wonka- Do you have any fashion tips? 


Chris #2- Capris are cool. (he has roled up jeans that kind 
of look caprish) I read fashion mag everyonce and awhile. 


Wonka- How is the touring going? 


Chris #2- The Tour is going well...haven’t been out to the 
West Coast on our own for so long. It Is nice going on 
record tours having a good time with other bands. It is 


Lak NaH ARMY always interesting to mect new people. 
THE WEAKERTHANS Wonka- .Are the fans at all different on the West Coast 
DASHBOARD CONFESSIONAL then the East Coast? 
THE UNSEEN / JERSEY . os 
SUNDAY MAY 13 Chris #2- People are different where ever you go. People 
PINE STREET ALL AGES actually follow us around on tour on the West Coast. 
B THRASHER! 


ZBASTINX ES THRASHERPRESENTS.COM 
Wonka- How about those penguins? (hockey) 


Chris #2- Well they lost in the Semi-finals... 


Wonka- You guys into hockey? 
Chris #2- Played hockey as bad as every kid in Pittsburgh 


Wonka- In 98 you had an interview with us about love advice... Any love advice 
now that you guys have grown up a bit? 


Chris #2- Sure... When you find that special something in a mate and you think the 
person is the one...RUN AND HIDE!!! Mariage ts for the weak. 


Wonka- What does it take to be an Anti-Flag fan? 


Chris- We want the kids to dance and have fun. We don’t like the tough guy bull- 
shit. We are kinda exclussive since what we are way against sexism, racism and 
homophobia. Those things don’t fly with us. It doesn’t really fly with the crowds 
at our shows either. 


by Kevin Daroutan 


Contact: 
A-F Records 
PO BOX 71266 Pittsburgh PA 1521- 


www. Anti-Flag.com 








The Little Graduation Speech by the 
Pretentious Asshole that Could pao ae 


You turn the TV on. 
You turn the TV off. 
Too much mess, too much room, too much of just about everything. 
In dark, deep solitude is the only place I can breathe and realize that everything is 
going to be OK. 2001 has been a figment of my imagination ever since I was a small child. I 
remember counting the years to my graduation ever since I was nine. It seemed so distant, so 
out of reach that I could not even fathom living all the years in between then and now. Now it’s 
here, and the past is fading as I awake with the sun each morning. My mother still wakes me in 
the morning. I am eighteen years old and I cannot even wake up to an alarm, let alone a steam 
engine. Still, I hit peaks where I close my eyes and disappear to that memory of the future and 
it spins me towards the next direction I will take in my life. 


You turn the TV on. 
You turn the TV off. 

Too much clutter, too much time, with posters covering every wall. 

I used to have the opening monologue to Trainspotting written neatly in a standard font, haunting the center wall of my room. It 
was everything to me, and my parents took it down because it said “Fuck” in all the wrong places. My parents lost it and never even gave 
me an explanation to why we could watch Goodfellas as a family, but I couldn’t own a poster that opened my eyes to enormous ideas. 
Goodfellas is one of my favorite movies, and I don’t even own Trainspotting. College is just a month away, and I am reeling it in each day 
closer and closer. Ultimately, I am Moses in the dessert wandering with no direction hoping to find just one more burning bush to point 
me to my next location. I don’t have a girlfriend. At this point in time I am merely a shadow of the person I once was. Every opinion or 
natural selection has disappeared as if I just awoke one day and they had become trapped within my dream. They are still living it up in 
some empty universe only to show themselves in bits and pieces of de ja vu. My dreams have become so vivid, that those opinions and 
thoughts have become obscured. I recognize my old friends, but only through hazy recollections. There is no likeness I can bestow upon 
them to sharpen my memory. As I said, it has all disappeared now into the snow emitting off of my television set that is stuck on one 
channel in my brain. As negative as this might sound it really isn’t, I’ve just come to realize that my life isn’t a movie starring me. It’s a 
documentary about something else that I just happen to be in for a split second. 

You turn the TV on. 
You turn the TV off. 

Too much complaining, too much junk food, and extremely too many dreams. 

Some nights I don’t sleep well and some nights I stay awake all night either wasting my thoughts on the HBO movie of the month 
or trying to come up with original thoughts. I guess that’s it, I have analyzed my every action to the point that I cannot even believe that 
they are valid. Each thought or idea now is only a song or a joke that I have rearranged in my head to suit myself. They are not mine and 
I cannot take ownership of them without feeling as if I have deprived myself of conscious thought. Lately however, this barrage of self- 
doubt has drowned me in boredom. I can’t even bring myself to criticize my own work. I guess I’m just too damn bored. 

You turn your TV on. 
You turn your TV off. 

Too many questions, too many doubts, and too many cans of Mountain Dew will keep you up all night. 

At least until you decide that MTV should be taken out like a president of a radical distant government. Which it should. Let’s 
hang on to VH1 though, mainly because I guess I just love the 3/4 marking of Behind The Music (you know the part where they realize 
that drugs are bad). 

My mother wants me to make a lot of money, because she says I love it. I hate money. I have seen what it can do to people who 
are inundated with it. If I had my own way, I would blow up all the treasury buildings and start the biggest money-burning bonfire in the 
world. Shut down industry. Don’t build cars. Close down factories. Sure our economy will implode and their will be mass inflation, but 
at least all us 1980’s kids can have some fucking piece of mind. Of course, none of that will ever happen, but at least I can think about 
it. If it exists even only within my mind than it exists. I am hypocritical only because I spend money, but I would enjoy the complete 
anarchy involved with not having a monetary unit mainly because it would give me one less worthless thing to think about. For let me 
tell you my friends: money is worthless. Two hundred years ago, who would have thought that a little green piece of paper could get you 
killed in Harlem? Moreover, you didn’t even get to see the GlobeTrotters or visit the Apollo. Too bad, now go watch some more television 
and relax your ability to rationalize for the moment. Become comfortably numb or whatever you want to call the catatonic state that has 
invaded us, the Class of 2001. If I was smart enough to be the Valedictorian, this would have been my speech and I would have smiled 
after every coma, period, and paragraph break. But hey, what do I know? I am only graduating top seven percent of my class. So what 
now? You ask. How the hell am I supposed to know? My best guess though is to forget you ever read or heard this and sleep peacefully 
with your TV set on a sleep timer while grasping the twenties that we all hold so dear to our hearts. But that is for you and not me babe. 
So now 2001 is almost the past and summer’s here. What else can I be doing besides watching TV? You tell me. 
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Crossing the Real World and Survivor with 
the traditional Battle of the Bands format 
may have been one of the smartest decisions 
VH-1 ever made. Flickerstick, Harlow, 
Soulcracker, and the Josh Dodes Band were 
all selected to be pioneers in the rock and 
roll version of reality television known as a 
Band On the Run. It's the opportunity all of 
us musicians wish we had seen coming, even 
if we didn't want to admit it or “sellout.” 
Whatever that means anyway. | myself just 
happen to be from Fort Worth, Texas. If you 
paid any attention to the show, you proba- 
bly picked up that Flickerstick was from Fort 
Worth. No, | was neither friend or hard-core 
fan of Flickerstick, but | mean it's just eerie to 
see how close fame can come to your front door. | 
used to go to school with Cory Kreig, one of 
the guitarists, and | remember how he used 
to work at Hulen Mall as a clerk up in the 
jewelry or perfume store. | definitely respect 
him and his band; let alone their hard work 
and constant shout-outs to my home town. 
Now he's just an inch from the untouchable 
status known throughout the United States 
as a celebrity. The show itself is top-notch. 
The characters are realistic (a little sarcasm is 
intended,) and the basic game quality of the 
show was thought out very well. It portrayed 
the hardships of selling merchandise to 
unwilling patrons, the competition between 
varying styles of music, and conflicts with 
demographics and venues in each of the 
cities they played in. It let all us common 
folk truly experience what its like to be ina 
band as it gains popularity and the record 
deals which trail after. Imagine we had got- 














ten to watch Radiohead, Nirvana, or even 
the Rolling Stones claw and climb their way 
to the top through merchandise and ticket 
sales, and online voting to become the rock 
kings that they are considered today. 
Further more, imagine if the next season of 
Band on the Run has a some odd looking, 
no-name band that wins and ends up hav- 
ing just as much affect on the world as the 
Beatles. The possibilities of what can 
become of the bands, this show presents to 
the public is limitless. For once reality T.V. 
doesn't seem so much like an exploitation of 
the human spirit, rather a backstage pass 
to the pleasures and pains of trying to 
make it big in one of the toughest industries 
there is, music. That's really what it boils 
down to is the music. Ignore the layered 
sensationalism attached to fame and celebri- 
ty which Band On The Run makes its shim- 
mering prize, and what you have left shiver- 
ing in a dimly lit corner of a half-hour hall- 
way is the raw emotion that draws us all to 
music. For once since the onslaught of 
Behind The Music, VH-1 has found a star 
which defeats most of the programming 
that MTV provides. Jesse Hodges 
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ENDING Rasaism THROUGH 
KNOWLEDGE, Noz IGNORANCE. 


“The Chinkees’ name is not meant to be a racial slur. but just the opposite. It’s meant 
to be a direct look at racism and the reality of it’s presence.” - Mike Park 
By Marc Chaiet 


“Fucking faggot!” How many times have you got a violent thought in 
reaction to hearing that on the street, in a movie, or on a CD? Nowadays it’s true 
that most of the population who generally appreciate ska, punk, hard-core, or emo, 
also appreciate the benefits of racism, but some take it too far. We live in a time 
where violence and hate are the new fads, and murders are just daily newsprint, but 
how can we stop the thoughts that pass through the ignorant. Some feel that racism 
is so horrible that they’d take violent action to prevent it. But it’s those thoughts 
that just perpetuate the cycle. Some feel that their hate towards racists is justified, 
but they’re sadly wrong. For me it all started while listening to a CD by SGR; a 
Jersey based ska band. One song in particular talks about anti-racism, but it also 
say’s “We’ll kick your ass!” towards racists. I started thinking about race wars, the 
music scene, and unity. I couldn’t understand how someone could be so right about 
one thing, but wrong about another. Then I realized this wasn’t the first time I’ve 
been subjected to this “punk rock hypocrisy”. 

When I went to the Warped Tour ‘98 in Philadelphia, I remember seeing 
a huge fight. Apparently it all started when a skinhead was making racist gestures 
and yelling “Heil Hitler!” Having Jewish blood, (but an atheist mind set), I was 
naturally offended. But as I watched a crowd of nearly 50 men of varied ages and 
structure take swings at the young boy, now just a bloody neo-nazi, I was unhappy 
with the way those self righteous primates dealt with their hate and anger. Instead 
of thinking they were wrong in doing so, why can’t we just racists as uneducated people? Instead of using violence to 
deal with our problems, why cant we just teach with our words, our magazines, or our music? One of the first anti-hate 
bands, the Dead Kennedy’s, preached their thoughts, instead of showing them physically by singing songs such as “Nazi 
Punks Fuck Off!” Songs like this become anthems for unity driven people. The Dead Kennedy’s are not the only group 
that has promoted peace. The ska-punk and now emo label, Asian Man Records, is lead by a very intelligent, humble, and 
peaceful man, Mike Park. Mike Park has always lived by 2 things, D.I.Y, and unity. Singing in the band “The Chinkees”, 
Mike Park and friends play songs of peace and anti-hate. The name “The Chinkees”, is to be seen in a positive light. 
Being a mainly Asian band, they decided on the name to show they are not ashamed of their heritage, but proud of 
whom they are. Singing songs that promote unity, Mike took his other band “The Bruce Lee Band”, and label mates 
such as MU330 and Less Than Jake on a tour billed “Ska Against Racism.” With an inexpensive ticket in hand, you 
could go to one of stops on their American wide tour, see incredible bands, buy anti- 
racist products, and add to the solution. The best part was that a huge percentage 
of the profits were donated to random causes. Mike plans on doing the same thing 
this summer in America with the Alkaline Trio, and in Japan, with The Chinkees, the 
Suicide Machines, and Potshot. Bands like Operation Ivy and Sublime teach healthy 
views without the violence also. With more bands on the rise, it opens new opportuni- 
ties to stop violence and stop the promotion of hatred and hostility. Instead of being 
anti-racist, be pro-unity. If you’re reading this, thinking I’m an idiot, I suggest you 
go out and learn something. Not seeing differences in the color of others skin, is a 
lesson well worth the time. No fight is worth fighting. And if it seems that there is 
no other way, try and find a new one. Talk to people, start a band, or make a zine. 
Instead of punching someone in the face for making a racist comment or gesture, give 
them a chance, and find out why they feel the way they do. Just remember that no one nf 
deserves any amount of hate, not even racists. * NIA rst 
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“This rocks baby! It’s loud and 
emotional and fast and totally 
doesn't let your attention wander 
one bit til the final strains of ‘I'll Die 
Soon And It Will All Be Over’ are 
dissipating in the air. They're tight 
and trashy, squaring up to ya and 
yelling in yer face, all 13 songs twist 
and turn, pulse and vibrate, hell, we 
just think this is great. Excellent 
excellent stuff that'll beat yer arse 
like yer a red-headed stepchild.” 
-Tard/ Real Overdose 
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While it’s easy to pin the title 

on someone else, it is far more dif- 
ficult to realize if indeed you your- 
selfare “high maintenance”’. Many 
fat teenage girls like to wear tight 
little shirts with the witty saying, 
“High Maintenance,” as if it’s a 
good thing. Should you be wear- 
ing that shirt? Take this quiz to find 
out! 


Photography By Zach Clarke 





1. How often are the following words used to 
describe you: needy, pain in the ass, a hassle, 
and too much work? 


a) Frequently, and they are usually accompanied 
by a slap in the face and the slamming of a door. 
b) Sometimes... well, nobody’s perfect! 

c) Never. Not since you moved out of your par- 
ent’s house and got your own place. That’ll show 
“em who’s needy! 


2. You visit the mall at least: 
a) Once a week 

b) Once a month 

c) Once a year 


3. The last time you had a conversation with 
someone and you spent the entire time talking 
about yourself and your “emotional instabil- 
ity” was 

a) Yesterday...you tend to wear your heart, and 
your insanity, on your sleeve. 

b) Last month, during a moment of weakness 

c) Never. You don’t share your feelings with people 
other than your mom. 


4. How long does it take you to get ready in 
the morning? (This includes shower, getting 
dressed, etc.) 

a) More than half an hour: shower, change outfits 
at least twice, and at least 10 minutes making your hair 
perfect... 

b) Half an hour: shower, dress, and comb your hair 

c) 10 min: you just put on yesterday’s clothes and skip 
the shower. 


5. How much on average do you spend on beauty 
products? (Hair gel, hair dye, etc.) 

a) $20.00 a month. 

b) $10.00 a month 

c) $5.00 a month 


6. When walking by a shop window do you... 
a) Check your hair and/or make-up in the window. 
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Quiz By: Julia Kaganskiy and Willow Welter 




























b) Check out the window display 
c) Walk on by 


7. When going out on a date do you... 

a) Let your date pay, it’s been a rough couple of 
months. 

b) Split the check, equality in a relationship is always 
best. 

c) Pay for everything, you’re no cheapskate! 


8. You drive a... 

a) classic BMW with leather interior and a killer sound 
system 

b) Your parents Station Wagon. (Hey, it runs!) 

c) What car? You do it the old-fashioned way. It’s called 
riding your bike, or walking! 


9. You expect you girlfriend/ boyfriend to touch base 
with you: 

a) every time he/she changes location 
b) once a day 

c) once a week 


10. Your house/apartment is: 

a) spotless, the cleaning lady comes once a week. 
b) reasonably clean, you hate to live in a pigsty. 

c) not in sufficient condition to house wild ani- 
mals. 
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Looking for a good time? 
‘ <<< INTERVIEW 
By Justin Luczejko 
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“I collect unicorns and dolphins....its 
more like so girls think its really creepy 
when they come in my room. Kinda like 


a retarded grownup thing”. 
What’s new? 

There is going to be a Sean Na Na practice in about a 
half-hour, which is one of about 10 practices of every 
year. We’re a non-practicing band. We practice once 
before a few shows that are ei Sth up. Or else before 
a tour. 


- 


How can that work, 
Basically my ee, really easy. And Jeremy’s 
known all of them all this time, and he normally plays 


keyboard with me henever he’g not super busy: A 
whole bunch of drumifiers play with me also.j When 
I’m home I usually play with the same group of people, 
but it could be a three of five piece. Whatever’s easier. 


How old are you? 
ba, 


Were you doing anything prior to Sean Na Na? 

I used to play in this band called Calvin Crime when I 
was 17. We were on AmRep. We were a noisy spazz 
band. I had already been recording solo stuff that was 
more poppy. The first time I recorded was like me play- 
ing and singing everything and Lois did some back- 
ground vocals. 


Do you ever play solo? 
I’ll do it every once in a while, but I don’t like to get 
that introspective. I like it to be sassier when I play. 


What is a Sean Na Na show like in your words? 
Normally, it’s Jeremy, whoever’s playing with us, and 
I just rocking out really hard. And I normally swear a 
lot at people, yell at people, call them a bunch of idiots, 
and then play songs. People just love it. They freak 
out! Somehow though I can pull it off without getting 
in fights. People just don’t care. Cause I don’t give a 
fuck. (In a tough guy voice.) 


Your lyrics are mean as hell. Sorta like a post punk 
rock aggression thing going on there. 





Yeah totally. It’s fun to write mean songs. I think it’s 
fun to listen to mean songs too. I just get in a bad 
mood and write a song with whatever mood I capture. 
The songs that are harder to write are normally meaner 
because they take forever and I get really mad. 


So you write all of the music? 

I normally write music with a piano or guitar, then we 
just play. I don’t tell anybody what to play when they 
play with me. I only play with people I trust enough 
to not have to tell that what to do. 


If you could pick someone to run the music indus- 
try so that all bands were treated fairly who would 
it be? 

I guess I’d probably elect myself. I have supreme 
taste and then I could outlaw most emo bands, and rap 
metal. Anyone who sounds like Braid today can go to 
hell cause it’s over. Atom & His Package wrote a song 
about an adventure you and him had. We were play- 
ing together in Flagstaff, AZ and we went to this bar 
that was empty except for us. There was this really 
cheesy metal band playing called the Dahli Llamas. 
But they played this song called “Shopping Spree” 
and it was so good. The chorus from Atom’s song was 
from their song but a little bit different. 
We got the Dahli Llamas to play that song 
like 5 times that night. They’d play it and 
we’d dance all crazy and stuff. I tried to 


3 


or 


buy their CD, but it didn’t have “Shopping Spree” on it 
and I was like, “What the Fuck?” So we just decided to 
take it and write our own version. 


So what kinda guy are you? 
I'ma chill dude. One chill dude. For a good time, call 
if you’re horny and if you like Low Rider bikes. 


How often do you guy’s tour? 

9 months a year. It’s a party and then I’ll take a break 
after a while. I’ve played with at least 10 or 15 drum- 
mers. I have different people who play the local shows. 
When you’re not in a tight band situation it’s a lot easier 


lle Mtedied (Ms) hte] 
lava libi ah idiber ) dinudihi Un Lg 
Lucky Jeremy says “I’m a shitty shitty person 
to interview, I can ruin any question” 


fucking Hashpipe song is horrid. That’s the worst song 
I ever heard. I hope they are joking. 

















What is your goal with Sean Na Na? 

To live comfortably making music, and not having to 
work for as long as possible. I want to go on tour and 
come home and write songs, then go on tour. Until I 
get really bored with it, or go insane, or just burn out 


to have fun. completely. Which is fine too. I want to own a house. 


That is my goal. And never pay rent again. I’ll buy 
the house in St. Paul and live in New York. When it’s 
paid off and I’m old I’ll live in the house. But I want to 
travel around to other countries. 


Are you a ladies man? 
I used to try to get a lot of action but it’s boring now. It 
goes in cycles. 


What bands have you been listening to lately? 
I like the new Spoon record a lot. Gang of Four and 
Wire, The Dog Face Herman’s, and Mary Timmany. 


Do you have any strange hobbies? 
I collect unicorns and dolphins. 


Is it so girls think your sensitive? 

No, it’s more like so girls think it’s really creepy when 
they come in my room. Kinda like a retarded grownup 
ns It’s kinda ee. I love unicorns. 


What do you think of the new Weezer? 
It’s really lack luster. They took five years to make the 
record and now they sound like the Get Up Kids. That 
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The Loti 


Although we have no idea what “wicked pissa 
kid”, is supposed to mean, I do know that the E.P 
released on Espo Records is far from something 
unidetifiable. This record shows intricacy and poise 
Jar beyond any set of punk rock standards. Their 
music can range from dark to beautiful in a matter 
of seconds. Just don’t ask them about the name of 
their van. By Justin Luczejko 


I understand that the entire Lot Six live together 
in an old punkhouse. how does this affect you guys 
as a band negatively or positively. 

Dave: Punkhouse? You mean dirty shithole? 

Dan: This is a positive place for the band. We 
hang out there. Smoke weed, Graf, skate, and write 
songs. 


What do you guys do when you’re not doing bandff 


stuff? Jobs? Hobbies? School? 

Dave: I make burittos, 4 track side project stuff, 
paint, whatevers clever. 

Dan: | collect religious pamphlets. 


In song #4 on Code Mode, it sounds like you are 
explaining to a lost love the things you want to say 
to her but can’t. Maybe breaking up. Is this a tot- 
taly inaccurate interpretation. What IS the song 
about? 

Dave: Will (guitar) and I wrote this song on a four 
track a couple years ago. It’s just about not caring 
anymore, freezin’ up on everything, not necessarily 
about a girl or anything specific. 


What’s in your CD players nowadays? 

Dan: New Lot Six songs we just recorded last week 
over 5 days in Maine. Some new Evan Dando we got 
on the downlow. 

Dave: Ink and Dagger “Fine Art”, All Beatles, Brai- 
niac. 

Dan: Caz (guitar) has been into that!!! band! 

Dave: Ramones, Iggy Pop. Aaron (drums) Really 
likes Drive Like Jehu. 


What was playing a show with the monster wres- 
tling troupe Kaiju Big Battel like? 
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Dave: Awesome! We dressed like priests and gave the 
monsters and the crowd a rock and roll sermon they will 
never forget. 


The last two tracks on “the Code Mode” are more laid 
back and mellow, one with pianos, while other tracks 
on the record are more straight up rock n roll. Which 
approach will you guys take in the future or will you 
continue to intermingle them? 

Dave: Who can really say what’s going to happen? We 
just let the songs happen how they happen. We really don’t 
have any intentions to change our style, style just works 
itself out. We write what we want to write. Hell knows, 
maybe we’ll do some cracked out Country album. 


Being the Massholes you guys are, how does the Boston 
scene treat you guys? 

Dan: Dude guy brother kid...faakin’ dude, bahstan faakin’ 
rules...it’s wicked pissa kid! 


You guys haven’t been together too long as a band. 
Do you guys have serious plans? I heard something 
about a double Disc CD? 

Dave: We got some new shit coming out soon, probably 
hv this winter. * 
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OMAHA STORY 


By Brendan Kelley 





The study of dynasties, their characteristics and legacies is 
fascinating stuff. Take China, a 3,000-year-old country that has seen 
a lion's share of empires throughout its history. In just the last 
millennium, China was overrun by Genghis Khan and the Mongols, 
then taken over by the Yuan dynasty (run by Genghis’ grandson, 
Kublai Khan), returned to Han Chinese control under the Ming 
dynasty, but toppled 300 years later by the northern Manchus, who 
ran the joint until the last emperor fell in 1911. The Chinese 
people's long and storied history incorporates facets of each ruling 
faction, which contributes to their extreme nationalism and 
Sinocentric attitude (the idea that China is the political and cultural 


center of the world). 
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‘What the fuck does that have to do with music, ‘you're probably wondering. Not a hell of a lot in a linear sense, 
but an analogy can be drawn to the regionalism of indie-rock and its reigning locales 

(not to mention the self-absorption of the indie community). To take it back just to the mid-80s, you had R.E.M. 
and the Athens, Georgia scene writing the manual on supportive music communities; a few years after Athens 
established its dominance Chapel Hill, North Carolina came up primarily via Superchunk and its peers, demon 
strating a carefree utopia-ish college rock scene Washington D.C.'s hardcore scene and Fugazi/Dischord 
Records impact on independent rock theory and ethics followed; shortly afterwards in the very early '90s the 
gutter punks and pop-minded punk rockers in Berkeley, California asserted themselves in a scene dominated 
by Lookout! Records; consequently Seattle and it's Sub Pop stable of grungesters blew up and crumbled, 
showing the indie-rockers what not to do; Olympia, Washington's subsequent domination reestablishing the 
D.C. independent ethics as well as introducing riot grrris to the world compensated for the mistakes wrought by 
Seattle's fools-gold-rush; more recently Chicago and it's stable of post-rock, math-rock, post-emo-melodicore 
and other hyphenated un-genres shoved an intellectual sensibility down the ears of the independent rock kids; 
and now, oddly enough, it seems that the torch of independent-rock-centrism has been passed to Omaha, 
Nebraska. I've never been to Omaha, though I've gotten to witness many of the aforementioned regional 
scenes when they popped off, and while it makes sense for college towns like Athens, Chapel Hill, and Olympia, 
and large metro areas like Seattle, Chicago and D.C. to have vibrant influential scenes, the sudden dominance 
of Omaha's creative base seems odd. The evidence is abundant: primarily via Omaha's Saddle Creek label 
bands like Lullaby for the Working Class, the Faint, Cursive, the Good Life, Bright Eyes, and the newest addi- 
tion, Son, Ambulance have released records since the beginning of 2000 that have drawn the nation's indie- 
rockers' attention and adoration. The occasion of Saddle Creek's latest offering, a four-song-each split entitled 
Oh Holy Fools between 

Bright Eyes and _ Son, 3 

Ambulance, seemed a fit- OMAHA STO RY 
ting opportunity to examine 

the scene and city that borne them and analyze the record itself. Conor Oberst, the 20-year-old singer/song- 
writer/ingénue responsible for Bright Eyes, is the most visible and acclaimed musician in Omaha's creative 
pool. He's been releasing records since the age of thirteen in various bands/incarnations, but his most notable 
work is Bright Eyes, which is either Oberst solo or with a cast of multi-instrumentalists, depending on the situ- 
ation. Since Bright Eyes' first release, a collection of songs written and recorded 1995 - 1997, Conor's been 
honing the oft-attempted but rarely exceptional skill of writing and playingsensitive-boy-rock, though that 
description overly simplifies the quality of his songwriting and storytelling talents. His most recent full-length 
release, last year's stellar Fevers and Mirrors, was a defining mark of Omaha's ascension (along with Cursive's 
Domestica and the Faint's Blank-Wave Arcade). 


If one element pigeonholes Bright Eyes' catalogue into a pit occupied by legions of far less worthy artists, it's 


the omnipresent depressive, heartbroken, first person subject matter. Speculation leads one to assume that 
Omaha has some dark effect on one's psyche, an assertion recently made in these pages in a Cursive review, 
but Conor's muse isn't representative of the community's creative scope. "The community is really supportive 
and the idea is just quality music of any kind," he explains. "Style isn't Important, so it's not a competition thing. 
You've gotta be willing to participate here, you can't just observe. We don't have enough people for that." Read 
the liner notes of nearly any Saddle Creek release and you'll see the evidence the scene is markedly inces- 


tual with the core musicians appearing on one another's recordings constantly. 


Indeed, what makes Omaha's scene so vibrant is the breadth of stylistics employed, from the Faint's sex- 
charged electro-new-wave to Cursive's introspective hardcore to Bright Eyes and Son, Ambulance's folk- 
inspired honesty. As for the national spotlight Omaha has been suddenly thrust into, Conor says, "To us it's 
sort of old news. | don't know why people are finally picking up on it. "For a long time we'd tour and be like, 
‘We're from Omaha,' and people get this picture of farms and nothingness; now people think it's a hipster 
super-cool place - it's not that either. You don't really get the 
full picture. You'd have to hang out a couple of years to real- 
ly see the full picture. "| guess a lot of what drives it is there's 
not a whole lot going on here as far as you have to entertain 
yourself. It's a lot more of that kind of isolation and boredom 
and long winters that make you wanna do something to feel 
good about yourself or pass the time or whatever. It makes 


kids wanna go into the basement and start making music. 





"The depressive winters can partially explain the emotional 
thematics of Bright Eyes' songs, but not completely. Conor's particular talent for colorfully painting the sadder 
moments of life is one of those peculiar anomalies that needs no justification, the important thing is that he 
can express what you're feeling when you're down more beautifully than you imagined possible, and make 
you feel that much less alone. In person he's as amiable and cheerful as any other 20-year-old kid with a suc. 
cessful musical career, with a critical sense of humor and a taste for cheap bourbon straight outta the plastic 
bottle. "I'm as depressed as the next guy, | guess," he laughs when the subject is breached. "It's really not the 
sum of my personality, it's the part that I've had the easiest time expressing in my music but it's not my whole 
personality by any means. I'm not ashamed at all at being slightly more depressed than the average person; 


it makes you more empathetic and sensitive to things." 


Despite the stereotypical Bright Eyes song being about as happy as a child's funeral, the four new 
songs on Oh Holy Fools are spread across the emotional spectrum. The first track, "Going For The Gold," is 


a depreciative self-evaluation with an element of cockiness not usually present in Conor's first person efforts. 


The tone shifts with "Oh you are the roots that sleep beneath my feet and hold the earth in place," a procla- 
mation of devotion wherein Conor muses on the reaction his subject matter draws: "So now | sing and drink and 
sleep on floors/and | try hard not to be annoyed/by all these people worrying about me."Kathy with a K's song” 
is as completely optimistic as Bright Eyes has ever been, declaring, "Love is real. It is not just in novels or the 
movies. It is fact and it is standing here right in front of you," with Conor's voice shaking with the emotion of 
absolute conviction (as it always does) over a minimally strummed acoustic guitar. The highlight of the new 
Bright Eyes tracks, the absolute pinnacle thus far of Conor's songwriting evolution, is "No Lies, Just Love," a 
superbly penned tale of suicidal thoughts, brotherly affection and empathy, and dedication to new life (the song 
is vocally dedicated to Conor's brother Matt's first child). 
"It's definitely one of my most autobiographical songs," he 
says with evident pride. The hyperbolic qualities of Bright 
Eyes work make this album a perfect vehicle to introduce 
the first recorded document of Son, Ambulance's work. 
Son, Ambulance is the project of singer/songwriter Joe 
Knapp, another 20-year-old Omaha resident who's worked 


on Bright Eyes recordings in the past and is a former room- 





mate of Conor's. His four songs don't reach to the same 
latitudes as Bright Eyes’, but nonetheless are touching personal documents that ride currents of folk-inspired 
piano and guitar work. The near seven minute "Katie Come True,” is Son, Ambulance's triumph on Oh Holy 
Fools, a softly crooned paean to an imagined soul mate that preys on the listeners’ naive yearnings of the heart. 
With only four songs available, it's difficult to estimate the breadth of Knapp's talent, but a full length Son, 
Ambulance record is forthcoming on Saddle Creek and in ConorOberst's estimation, Knapp's work will leave a 
similarly unique stamp on Omaha's culture. "| met Joe when | was fourteen and kind of hated him at first," Conor 
laughs. "He was like this bastard bad-ass chess player that would take on adults and tear them apart, Bobby 
Fischer-style. He's just one of those creative people that you always want to know what they're thinking. He 
always had these songs he'd play for me and | felt guilty that | was the only one in the world hearing them. It 
was like he was content with that, he had trouble with organizational stuff - like me, but worse. | think now he's 
more used to the idea of people hearing his songs, which makes me happy because he has a wealth of music 
in him that other people should hear, not just me. "It's still difficult to accurately analyze exactly what imprint 
Omaha's legacy will leave on the indie-rock community at-large; it may simply be that an extremely tight-knit 
musical community breeds brilliance, or perhaps something more or less profound. Conor Oberst isn't particu- 
larly concerned. "[Omaha's current notoriety] isn't a bad thing, it makes what we do easier. I'm trying to keep in 
mind there's always a different town that people think of as a hotbed for a while. | know it's leading now from 
a national point of view, and I'm sure that it'll move on, but we'll still be making music after it's not the 


center of attention." 


Dance Sp ee 


= by! Willow: Welter 


~The air at “shen howe iS chokingly thick with 
we swéat, Sexual tension, and an almost guilty enjoy- — 
‘ment. The band and the audience thrive off of each - 


= --others’ ” energy; each flash of thé strobe light and 


tweak of the synthesizer feeds-the Sreite Sens | 


208 Seorite The Faint play live. — = 


-The dark, new wave inspired band from_Omaha 
ail release Ritotandiitxe! album on-August 20. The- 
“Faint’s- much anticipated record ‘Danse- Macabre, 
~ (French for the dance of death) promises to be darker, © 
more electronic, and more dance-tastic than their last, 


: es suggested by the title; The Dance of Death: isarep-" 
“> resentation in which a ‘Skeleton, Death, dances with - 


ie to es the oe a of. death. 





In early August, I talked to Todd Baecthie,7 ‘vocalist for | 
The Faint, about the band’s past, present, and future: With 
a much less aggressive demeanor than he portrays on-stage, 
oF year-old Baechle openly discussed the themes, ee 
goals, and construction of-their music. - ~ 

_ Befare- aspiring to become a unique, unformulaic 
band, Tedd Baechle, Clark Baéchle, and Joet Petersen could . 
-be found-dropping in at the skate park in Omaha. es 
: ~ “That’s how I went without having a job through bial 
school,” Todd Baechle explained. “For quite awhile Ig eet my 
money from skateboarding.” 

-It was in 1994 when Tadd and skating buddy, Joel, 
started playing music together. Before that, oy. had never 
attempted’ to be creators, just listeners. 

“£1994, I guess, is when we first started ptevngeiate 
‘and before that we were just-music fans. - Knew_a couple 
of chords, maybe. Couldn’t play much.” Todd named Sonic 
Youth,. Dinosaur Jr., Fugazi, and Agent Orange as bands he 
WER inte to before the genesis of The Faint. - 

> “The.bands we liked before we started San our - 
own music were, don’t know.. a ‘whele ‘lot of different stuff. _ 
Not as much different stuff as we like now.” 

~ Todd and-Joel began playing music with other aboot 
“just messing around,” but never really settled-with an actual 
band until Todd’s brother got a drum set. Clark Baechle, the 
younger of the two siblings, started-playing drums with Joel 
and Todd.” Eventually they teamed sa with their friend-Conor- 
"Oberst. ae ee 2 

With Oberst; 3; is now pleat as musician Bich 
“Eyes,the fellas started -the band Norman Baylor. Although 
Oberst_was also working with the band‘Commander Venus at 
the time, Norman Baylor-recorded some stuff of their own. 
oe “We recorded a tapé,” Todd relayed as the beginning 
of a really long-sentence minus any pauses. “An album on 
tape and‘thén, well, we played a-bunch of shows at_coffee 
houses and we-put out a tape then Conor-wasn t in the band 
-anymere and we had several other members after that-but we= 
‘put out a seven inch aiid that’s a different Styles= 

This different style, Todd said, was like a “light nick 
ballad type. Kinda like, 26 know that song meee In Red?” 
-Kind of like that.” i 

_  .. In1997,The Faimt--now composed of Todd and Clark 
Baechle; Joel Pefersen (bass,) and_Jacob Thiele (synth)--put 
out their first full length, Media. Media has been commonly. 
dabeled“eimo,” “mid 90’s indie rock;” and one reviewer even_ 
called it “goth” (don’t ask me why.) A severe-contrast to that 
style, however, was Blank:Wave Arcade--The Faint’s second’ 
-and most successfulalbum yet. This subsequent ite sounds 
nothing like Media Todd’s erotic, and at times robotic, voice 
is the only giveaway that the two records are even creations of - 
the same band. é ay apa : 

=» Blank Wave Arcade OS rporates ach: more ae 
tronic equipment, changing x the mood from Media’s emotional 
nostalgia to a libido-driven dark wave. What encouraged this 


drastic. charige? 3 b think basically we wanted to have a differ- 


ent kind of live show. We weren’t really satisfied with the way 
it-vas going live,” admitted Todd: It’s understandable, since 
generally when the music is slow and sad, so is the audience. 
_ “We thought we could have more fun with it and we- 
-could just make it more exciting just to watch.” : 
cae In-order te do this, the band-had to alter a lot ofthe 
stylistic and song writing techniques they had used before. 
_“We started-making more up-tempo:songs, And Ljust 
thought it’d-be-more fun for mé to not play guitar and just 
to sing and maybe play some keyboards. Then we ended.up- 
getting another keyboard player, so it ended up being fairly 
_keyboard tieavy.” The new keyboard player was Jacob Thiele. 

“a Tt sort of started_taking, like, a new wave sound to 
some of the songs-I was-writing and bringing to the band for 
us all to work on;” Todd-recalled: “Arid So we just.decided, 

‘whoa this is going pretty welt. We- -should, like, do.a record 
of allmew wave inspired--or, you ] know, new wave themed-- 
songs.’ So that’s whatBrank Wave Arcadeis” | - 

However, since the new wave was an era, movement, 
and style signature of +he 80’s, the.band members don’t con- 
sider. themselves a new wave band “We just use that -(new 


-| wave) style for a direction_of the- album. Since Blank AWANTS 


-Arcade, we’ve toured a whole lot and so we got used to play- 
ing in that: style. So‘it definitely influenced our new.record, 
Danse Macabfe, to some degree. But we've got some > differ- 
“ent elements in there too, now.” = -_ > - = 

os in. addition. to wanting a livelier audience, The Faint 

‘|-also wanted to break away from the traditional indie rock for- 
mula. Since the mid-90’s,.most popular music (whether main- 
‘stream or independent) comes from guitar-driven, three or 
‘four piece bands. The Faint grew restless of” that sound after 
“touring: for Media. ss 

5 “We. definitely- wanted iK0) ‘break away from fitting 
squarely into the indié rock genre. For people who were 
brought up on the music that we were, and just frorirthe scene 
from the post-punk and post-hardcore music, and this and that, 
it’s kind of impossible to-escape from the indie. rock label. 
But we weré trying-to, I guess. 
- “We were just kind of tired of that sound. Tired. of} 
‘that sing-songy type sound and kind of-happy, nice guy music. 

We just wanted to make something with a little more, ¢charac- 
tenes os Z : 

ie Todd and most of the-other barid iembers share a 
“house in-Omaha, where they plan to remain “stationed.” Their 
house also provides the band’s practice area, although Todd 
_said he wishes they had more space. 

=~ _The Faint release their music on Saddle € sek records, 
which- is basically a-cooperative of Omaha bands _working 
together: Other musiciaris on Saddle Creek are Cursive, Son, 
-Ambulance, Lullaby for the Working Class, and Bright’ Eyes. 

“We’re not interested in the least in signing a record 
ianet -with anybody,” > Todd pi tofessed: adamantly. “At this 
point, [think that We basically have our own record label. 1 
mean; Saddle-Creek.,.has grown pretty successfut. I think the 
hard part’ s over; we have pretty 1 much total control. And it 





only exists with the love of thedngee ae ns ee shea run it..that’s wharthey’ re pe it t for” 
Todd’s ethics about staying independent aiid “in centro? were pretty clear - o- | 
~“Personally, I'd rather stay with that_attitude than become, like, a marketable Seen, You never know...things © 
change. But as of right now, I can’t even imagine.what would have to: happen for-us to not be on Saddle Creek? ae 
- It’s undeniable that the erotic sound and content of The Faint’s songs turns people on. One reviewer suggested 
.. that the band-was trying to make a negative comment about our sex-obsessed gerieration. The ambiguity ‘of the sexy songs 
makesit difficult to decide whether Todd was ‘condoning, shaming, or indifferent toward Sex, when he wrote the: lyrics to: 
~ Blank- Wave Arcade. ~~ - “5 ee A es 5 ae ni aes : = 
“The sex theme on the Blank Wave Arcade is not prevalent on ey aon” insisted Todd. “But on severaLof. fim: Z 
the word ‘sex? is in the-title. -And I-don’t-think it’s like a pro-sex or an anti-sex_thirig either way. _ soe 
i “Um..1 think that the topic has character and it’s something that-al all of us think about.and me with. We make deci-_ 
sions based on how we feel about sex, and there are just topics-that I’ ‘nr trying to analyze in my lyti¢s2” 
A lot of this sex talk seems to result from Todd’s personal ambivalence and tug-of-war with the > subject. 
_ “Lm trying to think rationally about sex, and making decisions about=--you knaw--just trying to get my own ethics ~ 
_ down. ‘Trying to figure out what I think the right thing to de-is. So I play-Devil’s advocate with myself lyrically to try to 
come Up with the answer- “Convincing myself one way or the other. usually doesn’t. work. Bu Tike, ee they 
-- don’t ever have a definite answer for anything either. So-I guess it’s Okay.” =. Be 
Danse Macabre, available’ on Angus 20, continues with the electronica sound ‘of Blank Wave Arcade, but much 
more so. ee zee 
- “This album, I think, represents what 1 we feel. and: also what we’re e lacking: right now. -I’d say it’s darker, more 
electronic, more dance oriented. I think we’ve all gotten more and- mofe interested in what electronic instruménts can do 
-for music, and we’re working to find that-or ne Aa =: Se 
_ The lyrigs on Danse Macabre are >not a deja vi vu of Blank Wave Arcade’ s.—Todd, unlike many writers; seems to 


have a knack for changing themes from-one ct cteation to the Sa ee =! ese ae 


next. On Danse Macabre, Todd sant its triedto talk about ; : eae 
“death: 2 45 S see 
7 “Death is an jniporear part of living that no one 
“really thinks about, - How you understand death: affects 


t he way you live. Well...” Todd takes. an introspective 
" pausé to formulate a suitable example. “You don’t want to 
die and think, ‘God:I really should have done something 
with my life. Or I really shouldn’t have gone to work at 
“McDonald’s every day of my life...I don’t even believe in 
McDonald’s..:don’t even think the world is better with ~ 
MeDonalds.’ You. know--just an example.” So aaa 
Besidés making. music, the boys-from The Faint: - 
—all have interests in art, graphic design, and_listening’ to - 
records. Todd hag been making little movies withdigital - 
cameras, and-learning how to play. different instruments. 
They still go to the skate park every once in awhile. - 
Anyone who’s s experienced it knows that the driv- 
ing force behind The Faint’s crowd-pleasing live. shows is ~ 
dancing. - Todd agrees that energy-- from a dancing audi-- 
ence affects their performance. — re 
“T don’t know if we’d do itif we knew that people : 
weren’t gonna dance and have fun. Cause it’s so much : 
more fun for-us to perform when people are dancing and 
—just losing their-inhibitions=_ ~o “ 
“] think—that’s an important part of fiving in 
geneéral...just being able to say, ‘fuck it. 1’m gonna dance. - 
I don’t care what you think about it: I don’t care how-bad: 
‘a dancer I am.’ You-know, it’s one of the most sit 1 things” 
you can do with your body. With LyOuR life, Sol ‘guess we_ 
do thrive. off Sf it 
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WESLEY WILLIS 


“My dad was in jail for trying to kill my brother. He also hit a cop. That’s why 
I wrote a song called My Daddy is A Lawbreaker” - Wesley 





My Day Spent With Wesley Willis 
A Non-Fictional Story by Justin Luczejko 





I arrived at Kinkos in downtown Denver to print out the few remaining pages of Wonka Vision 14. I sat 
down, set up my laptop and got comfortable. I was there for about five minutes when I heard this low grumble 
of a voice exclaim, “Hey Sir! Can you laminate my song for me?” Before turning around I thought to myself 
how much that man sounded like Wesley Willis, and sure enough it was. In all his glory! The head-butting scar, 
the curly black hair, and the chipped front tooth. Wesley Willis was laminating his song lyrics in Kinkos. | 
immediately shot up out my chair and went and gave him a high five. “What’s up Wesley?” I asked like a little 
kid. “You want to buy one of my CD’s? Two for twenty bucks!” Wesley bargained. “Do you take credit cards?” 
lasked. “I take cash”, grumbled Wesley. I sat down at the computer next to Wesley and began emptying out my 
wallet. I found nothing but some pictures of old girlfriends and bagel coupons. “What are you doing in Denver 
Wesley?” I asked. “We are playing a rock show June 28th at the 15th Street Tavern. Will you rock there with 
me?” asked Wesley in return. “Helly Yeah!” I exclaimed. Wesley got so excited he shook with laughter and gave 
me a tight gripping shake of the hand. “Look into these eyes and say rock,” said Wesley! Moments later I found 
myself head-butting Wesley Willis in Kinkos. The customers as well as workers all stared in astonishment. Maybe 
because Wesley had been asking them to do the same thing before I got there. (As I overheard some employees 
imitating Wesley in the background with conversations like “He asked me to say Rock!”) But mostly because 
someone was brave enough to head-butt the three hundred and some pound man. After telling Wesley that I do a 
rock magazine and we had interviewed him several times I returned to my laptop. 


From about twenty feet away I listened to him cough up phlegm from his throat and spit away into the 
trash can that he had by his side, specifically for that purpose. “Hey buddy. Get me a Diet Coke”, Wesley shouted 
to the Kinkos computer guys. Sure enough they did. No one in the place other then myself was really aware of 
who Wesley was and what he did, but he did manage to coax one Kinko’s employee into buying his “Dr. Wax” 
record. Everytime Wesley spit into his trash can I laughed harder and harder as the suit and tie customers all 
around me grunted and moaned in disgust. “Ya know, I saw that guy play for about 400 kids, in a church in 
Philadelphia a few years ago”, I told the Kinkos worker. About 5 other people had now looked up from what they 
were doing when I said that. “I hear he tours all over the country”, he tells me in a nonsensical sort of manner. No 
one really believed it. I went back over and sat with Wesley. Kicked my feet up and he shook my hand again. 


“Aren’t you a bit early for the show”, I asked. 
“I’m on a vacation”’, he said. 
“Did you go to the Colorado Avalanche Victory parade yesterday?” I asked him. 
“No, but I wrote a song about the Colorado Avalanche for my new record. 
They kicked the Devils ass huh?” 


“They sure did!” When I agreed, Wesley became ecstatic and began repeating “They kicked the Devils 
ass, I wrote a song about that”, over and over. We talked about Weezer, Def Lepard, Dokken and a bunch of 
Wesley’s favorite bands for a while and I noticed this young black girl with dreadlocks watching our conversation. 
So I said, “Hey, check this guy out. He’s got all kinds of songs.” She came over and Wesley sung his new hit song 
“The Horse Bit Me” to the both of us. Out loud at the top of his lungs. “The horse bit my ass, the horse bit me, 
the horse bit me.” She was on the floor in roaring hysterics. An immediate fan. The best part about it was that 
she kept looking at me like “Is this guy for real?” The two of them became better friends as we sat and listened 
to Wesley sing (scream) to us all of his new unreleased songs. “I’m gonna sell 14 million copies of my Colorado 
Avalanche song. I want to get signed to Geffen. How many bands does Geffen have? Who else is on Geffen? 
Where is Geffen at? Does Geffen ever drop their bands?” Wesley just kept firing away. He knew what he was 
talking about though suprisingly enough. I traded Wesley the new Pistol Grip CD on BYO Records for a copy of 
one of his older records. He was super happy to have it, seeing as one of his song titles was “Pistol Grip”. Of my 
many encounters with Wesley, this one will forever be the most notable. If you ever see him around, ask him how 
he liked the Pistol Grip CD and give him a head-butt for me. Justin 
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’ bracelets. For the vinyl seek- 
_ @rs, they carry a wide selection 
-of new and old punk records. It 


With a D.I.Y. punk attitude, discover 
how John applied his knowledge of 
the culture to open and run the ideal 
punk shop in heart of Lancaster, PA. 

- By Kimm Montone 


Nestled in a masonry structure in the heart of 
downtown Lancaster, is a punk rock shop. 
Lancaster is probably better known for their 
famous Turkey Hill Minute Marts and Amish her- 
itage, but it also houses one of PA's raddest 
shops, Angry Young & Poor (AY&P). It is a bou- 
tique of music, clothing and culture. The front win- 
dows are covered with punk rock flyers, and a lit- 
tle black and white sign hangs over the door dis- 
playing the store name. The store hasn’t changed 
much within the last five years. CDs from every 
well-rounded punk band line 
the wall like a storyboard, each 
cover projecting a different 
image and story. They have all 
types of punk music, from 
oi/streetpunk, pop, 77’, ska, 
rockibilly and new school. 
Further into the store are the 
display cases with punk para- 
phernalia such as pins; videos; 
studded, bullet, and bondage 
belts; spikes; hair dye and 


all. very punk, punk and yes, 
jofepunk. I’m starting to 
ike. an old Rancid 
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CD’s from 
every well- 
rounded 
punk band 
line the 
wall like a 
story- 
board, 
each cover 
projecting 
a different 
image and 
story. 


| first came across AY&P in the fall of 
‘96. At the time | was listening to the 
likes of NOFX and Greenday. 
Frustrated by the shabby punk selec- 
tion at the chain store in the mall, | was 
eager to find something unique in the 
scene. | learned of AY&P through 
some friends, and | was impressed by 
their wide variety of punk merchan- 
dise. In time, | began to see the two- 
hour trek from Pottsville to Lancaster 
as a pilgrimage. It was a place where | 
could buy a copy of Maximumrocknroll, 
pick up a Bouncing Souls’ CD and 
horde free zines as well. All in the mid- 
dle of PA. 


‘On November 24,1995: John Shuba, Jeff Anderson and 









My partner’s brother in high school had Angry, 
Young and Poor written on his Chuck Taylors. 


Luke Bunting opened the store to the public. It has been 
over five years since AY&P opened, and they are still pro- 
viding punk music and apparel at a reasonable price. AY&P 
is a symbol of the do-it-yourself punk ethics in America. 
Kind of like the Alamo without the cowboys and killing. With 
Hot Topics and Best Buys trying to infiltrate American sub- 
cultures, AY&P has managed to co-exist within a capitalism 
society and remain rooted in the punk scene. 


When | arrived in Lancaster, the giant sun-bleached Sex 
Pistols poster in the window greeted me. In all of my trips 
to AY&P, | never knew much about the people who owned 
it. | met John Shuba, one half of AY&P, as he was finishing 
up some inventory. He had a new Rancid T on and dark 
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framed glasses. He seemed to be 
about six-foot with short brown hair, 
sporting black jeans that had holes 
forming in the knees. His voice was 
mellow, and he spoke in a very conver- 
sational manner with words like "yeah, 
kewl." 


| followed him back to a room where a 
fluorescent light would flicker through- 
out the interview. | made myself com- 
fortable on a brown couch that sunk in 
as | sat down. He sat in a computer 
chair backwards, resting his upper- 
body. He looked to be exhausted from a 
long day at the shop but was none-the- 
less very friendly. 


Growing up in Lancaster John and Jeff 
(Fellow co-owner and original 
founders) had been friends from a very 
early age. John recalls, “Jeff, I've 
known since | was three. I’ve known 
him forever. | have pictures of us pre- 
kindergarten watching TV." It wasn't 
until high schoo! that Jeff and John met 
up with Luke Bunting who would 
become the third original member of 
the business, although Luke is no 
longer a partner. John and Jeff both 
attended Penn Manor High School 
while Luke attended Lancaster Country. 
It was also during high school that John 
would come across the store’s future 
name. “It’s a line from a Damned song. 
My partner’s brother, Eric, in high 
school had Angry, Young and Poor writ- 
ten on his Chuck Taylors." After high 
school, John went on to secondary 
education. He went studied English 
Literature at Albright College. 


After college and university life, they 
were left pondering their futures. "When 
we started out, none of us had any real 
direction. We all had college degrees 
but didn’t have any careers lined up. A 
record store in town recently closed, 
that had a lot of good punk stuff and we 
didn’t really have anything else. We got 
lucky and managed to borrow some 
money from family and open up.” When 
they started they had little to no business experience. 
"None of us had any formai business training. Part of what 
kept us going was we did know about the music, fashion 
and subculture. That kept us going. Luke’s dad helped us 
visualize our dream shop. We worked backwards. Our 
dream store would be punk rock merchandise. Other stores 
in the area have a good amount of punk stuff, but they also 
have indie, classic rock and all of that to please the main- 
stream audience." 


Pleasing the mainstream isn’t very ethical of a punk, so John 
did the opposite and loaded up their store with punk mer- 
chandise. "Yeah, we knew that if we didn’t have the main- 























ing to downt 
loo many: vacant. store: fronts. It all went 


_ We were young and because we were 


“ taken-'their business into cyberspace at 
Ds http://www.angryyoungandpoor.com. 





st part the people were 
‘se another business com- 
own Lancaster. There are way 









smoothly, No-one gave us attitude because 


opening @ punk shop." 
'n addition ‘to the  storetront, they have 


Although John admitted to "being computer 
stupid," the website has proved to be an 
asset. John recalled, "We came out with our 
catalog two years after opening, and we put 
an ad in Maximumrocknroll, ‘send a dollar 
lor a catalogue.’ We slowly built up a mail- 
ing fist that way. After about two or three 
Catalogues, then we got a website and little 
by little kept adding and updating it. About 
half of our total business comes from the 
internet...Even though our mail order has taken off consider- 
ably, | don’t think there is ever any question of closing the 
storefront here because | like this city, and what having a busi- 
ness cloes for downtown Lancaster." 


3y the middle of the interview, John was showing signs of 
fatigue, as his thoughts became a little disorganized and he 
began shifting in his chair. He placed his hand under his chin 
anc continued resting his body on the back of the chair. | 
warited to know what he thought about the chain stores in the 
mall, so | Struck up a conversation about how punk culture is 
marketed toward Middle America. "Like Hot Topic," John said. 
"| think punk rock has always been a grassrootsie’ kind of 
thing. | think you have to be in touch with the people who are 
in your scene. Most of our jn store business is from repeat 
customers. We get to know them and they get to know us. We 
get a feel for what they want. It is a much more personal 
thing." 


While stores like Hot Topic look to make underground culture 
mainsiream, AY&P keeps it underground, such as the clothing 
aspect of the store. The T-shirt rack is phenomenal to say the 
jeast. It carries T’s of any punk band that didn’t matter, except 
ihe Clash. Blondie, Bad Religion, the Clash, Sex Pistols, 
Buzzcocks, Motorhead, Ousration Ivy, the Damned and more. 
They also carry boots, shoes, plaid skirts and pants, bondage 
wear, leather jackets and hats. The clothing takes up more 
‘han half of the store. | asked him, what came first? John said, 
"We started with records, t-shirts and clothing at the same 
time. | guess records and music have always been the main 
focus, and everything else evolved little by little." 


Throughout punk’s history, fashion has been there. If it wasn’t 
for Malcolm McLaren and Vivienne Westwood’s Sex boutique, 
we might not have had the Pistols. To understand the reality 


INS ae 





of punk and fashion, who better to ask. John ; 
been put on the spot pauses and replied, " Cdl pum 
fashion are strange. When the whole punk thing Wageaiait 
out, there weren’t really, any... there were a lot fewer mo 
for what punks wore. And most people were like, Vikripyy 
shirt and put some safety pins in and that will be kinda of Goo! 
and fun.’ Nowadays punk fashion has an unwritten rule of 
what is and what isn’t punk, as far as leather, spikes and all of 
that. It is kind of an anti-fashion, but it is still 
very much a unique fashion and movement." 


The political and economic sys- 
tem of America relies heavily on 
capitalism. While some punks will 
sit at their computers and write 
columns in their punk zines, AY&P 
accepts the reality of the situation. 


The punk movement itself is very complex 
and diverse. Punk today has become within 
some realms an idealistic philosophy based 
on socialism and human rights. These types 
of beliefs have close ties with the punk com- 
munity. | was interested if he or Jeff took part 
in activism. John smiling said, "We both 
voted for Ralph Nader." He followed up by 
explaining "Within the punk scene there are 
sO many political factions and sub-cultures, 
we don’t really take a political stand because 
we don’t want to alienate any one group or 
the other. For us it’s always been about the music." Isn't it 
always about the music. 


The truth is that the political and economic system of America 
relies heavily on capitalism. While some punks will sit at their 
computers and write columns in their fancy punk zines, AY&P 
accepts the reality of the situation. "It is a capitalist country we 
live in. | don’t really complain. The way | look at it is, business 
is business, and you can run an ethical business or you can 
run a business to get as much money from people as possi- 
ble. | like to think we run an ethical business. | don’t have 
problem with business itself. It is when you get into large cor- 
porations screwing the common man." Anyone for Starbucks? 


It was getting late and | the interview was coming to a close. | 
had a long drive, and John was still with me but growing wea- 
rier as the minutes passed. John said, "Punk rock has been 
very good to me. When | first started listening to punk rock 
music, | nor my parents knew it would be job training." Before 
the store, John worked at a Chapel Hill Theatre as a stage 
manager. "When we first opened up Luke and | both had other 
Jobs. | envisioned the shop providing a supplement income." 
Married and now a parent of his own two children, John has 
found a way to make a living, contribute to his community and 
provide resistance against the assimilation of the punk scene 
by corporate America. 


The interview was over and | walked out to the front of the 
store. | knew | wasn’t going to be down this way for a while, 
So | took a look around. | ended up buying a L.E.S. Stitches 
patch, Sid Viscous T and the new Samiam Astray CD. 


The store is located on 
140 North Prince Street in Lancaster, Pa 17603 
They can also be reached by phone at (717) 397 6116. 
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29 NEW RELEASES IN STORES NOW! 
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“HILL YOUR HOGLS 


“FUNERAL FOR A FEELING” THE CASUALTIES “DIE HARDS” 


KILL YOUR IDOLS 
13 NEW SONGS ON CD & 12” VINYL 


16 NEW SONGS ON CD & 12° VINYL 
SIDEONEDUMMY 


6201 SUNSET BLVD - SUITE 211 - HOLLYWOOD - CA- 90028 - SIDEONEDUMMY.COM 
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strike anywhere 


Going into this new century how 
do you guys feel about the world 
of music and where tie futur: 
heading? 
I think the underground has a lot 
of diversity, and | hear of bands 
combining sounds from alot of sepa- 
rate influences to express themselves. 
There also seems to be: an active 
understanding of punk from the ‘out- 
side’ as a true culture - and of the © 
fearsome protecti that people 
for it. There been more 
cation between 


This is what tour feels like. 
. Photo by Sherwood. 


ter-cyjture in the recent decade. And that means i had I see underground cay aa as the 
that there may be a kind of ifiternational under- Shot in the gut lubricant which crosses 
ground trust network dagiodne Where the per- borders of prejudice, misinformation, and 

even language to allow for some unpolluted 


lot.recently about the si ck con” space begyeen eet made momentarily 
nection, I guess...) may. ' r te 0D 

create, and pursue energetic, liberat 

lives ghrougie the honest communie 


borders of: ociudice, misin {ori yn. id even farteuage to. Alloa for some unpolluted space between poole 
=<made momentarily to give in to the anger, joysand vulnerability of the shared experience. Together, |} think 
this allows for counter-culture, and for that matter, just heartfelt artists of all angles and points of reference to 
be a small part of the elevation of humanity - away from just teaching us hype,-consumption and fostering our 
material and insecurity addictions. To.me, those seem to be the two. ways of the presence of music in our lives 
will evolve, just as and there are many possibilities building for people to bypass the mall record store, the MTV 
corporate radio culture, and the music industry stranglehold on what we’ve got and what we may not get to hear. 
All of us will serve in the fight to preserve or co-opt the vitality of statement. Possibly many of us will even 
unknowingly be on oth sides at once. I think a lot of cultural. battles wil be played out like this actually. 


What’s going on with the band? 

We are preparing to pe) out to a few East Coast cities in Aue 1K) play Record Release Shows; our new record- 
ing is called “Change Is°A Sound.” It’s coming out August 14th on Jade ‘Tree records: Then we’re off to tour 
the South, Florida; up.the East Coast, Quebec, and Ontario; and then swoop down through the Midwest to meet 
up with the Plea For Peace/ Take Action Tour. We get home October 3, then leave for Europe three weeks later. 
There we will play about thirty shows with As Friends Rust, and ‘hopefully some of them with Planes Mistaken 
for Stars also. “We: some home in December, probably exhausted - wiping the road from our eyes. We are 
beside ourselves thoug with the opportunity to travel and learn a lot Of new stuff afl make new fr iends on both 
sides of the Atlantic! 





Favorite artists and why? Musically/ Visually/ 


ee ochester, NY. Photo by £ 


saw a Buju Banton and had avery exhil 

ing time. His later works:of the conscious, populist — 

style are always good to-hear (for me at least. I cant 

speak for the rest of my band mates - we all have 

very different tastes.) I’ve also come to love a lot of 

old folk singers such as: Joan Baez, Pete Seeger, and 

,of course, Woody Guthrie. ‘As for literature.. um, I will say that I definitely think a lot of the writing the Crimeth 
Inc. ‘ers do is lovely, and worth reading multiple times. My taste ranges from thought-stimulating works of 
non-fiction, history, vegan cookbooks, and comics. Recently the list of good shit for me includes: “Light While 
There-ls..Light” by Keith Waldrop (a haunting, fascinatingly affectionate autobiography of this soulful poet 
chronicling his childhood as a sort of Southern Pentecostal gypsy, wandering around in search of Religion with 
his driven, gently insane mother.); the fiery, ass kicking black national t cultura critiques of Aime’ Cesaire’s 
“Discourse On Colonialism”; and two books that have almost a Rotate quality ice) them — “The Kebra Negast’’, 

and “Gaia’’ by Dr. Elisabet Sahtouris. The latter is a what should certainly be heavy: non-fiction text fusing 
Astrophysics, Climatology, Evolutionary Biology, and a few other headachy disciplines into a soothing, cathar- 
tic book of profound alternative ideas ed decbase the nature of Life in/ on / of this peo 


rent any great stories Richmond, VA storie 
Richmond, VA has alot of ghosts and misery 9 its history. For the 
locals, and those who move here and find that they can’t move away, 
the.magnetism of its history (and the cheap costs of living) is well 
proven. Lets see, about two years ago the City Council, and various 
angry citizen groups, were fighting to put up these huge banners on 
the recently built flood-wall. The General of the Confederacy, Robert 
E. Lee, was depicted in his Military dress on one of them. A great stir 
was abrewing about this. Many folks felt that this was not only a cele- 
bration of war and the legacy, but of the slavery system in the agricul- 
tural south. Robert E. Lee himself and many Virginians were against 
the institution, but it was.a nod to the more militant “cultural” white 
supremacy and it was feared that it would facilitate conflict between 
poorer whites and blacks in the workplace, and in high schools. The 
City Council was in a shitty, ignorant uproar about it. While the 
paper-thin morality of the bloated, grandstanding politicians were 
covering the city’s biased discussion forums . (Our newspaper is 
unbelievably conservative.and unprofessional.) Anyway, some for- 
ward looking individual threw a Molotov Cocktail on the three story 
tall Tapestry, and created an interesting solution. The burned head of 
the General stared-out over the city for nearly two months, before the 
city put up an image of him i in a less confrontational mode of dress. 
And somehow, that solved the problem. I think that Richmond some- 
times reflects the hypocrisy. and self-interest of thebroader spectrum 
of American social illness, but in miniature and caricature. The solu 


Relaxing on tour. Photo by Fil. 


At the Killtime in.Philly. 
Photo by Riéh Reiss. 








EMO - “It’s a discredit to punk to take >in DC. Photo by Natalja. 
these bands and. musical ideas away , 
from an associat 

use of a marketing 

‘now, means anything anyo as | 

to - and therefore aa nal y 


face never ihe j issues underneath. ‘Another quick story 

involves. the Civil War again, of course. In the last*year 

of the war, 1864, when the Union armies were starving 

out the supply lines to the city, and the Confederate Army was taking all of the available food in the city, the 
women of Richmond banded together and rioted, storming the capitol and taking the streets i in protest. This 
was the Anti-War Bread Riot of ey 2nd 1864. 


What i is left to say about this huge universal word emo. | sirke anvwher e 


What th hell i is it? Does it even exist? I don’t think that werd was évér meant to become a separate musical 
; dr reviewers, and Rohe post/punk Hees have performed : a disservice toa specific jekauleye! 


and stagnaney = - retroactive to the life affirming rage it was initially infused with» The personal element of 
song writing and statement resurfaced in D.C. at this time, and transformed the state of punk’s sincerity and 
relevance. I believe that it was always a part of the roots of punk - not just faceless, macho anger - and many 
underground musicians oad songwriters since then have mined and mutated, fused and refined the i ing dients 


2 rom. an association with ther foots by use of a marking language that a now, means  anythi 
wants it to - ~and therefore nothing at all. eg 


What’s the most important thing right now re the bald to elevate SP eusclves with and do you believe 
that you must destroy what the band is, or once was in order to grow and progress? 
This is a staggeringly good question Justin. Considering the subconscious themes of history and _counter- 
cultural roots that seem to have appeared during this interview, I’m not sure how to answer, Matt Smith, the 
Herman Hesse student i in Strike Anywhere, would definitely feel this. I would say that many creative forces 
drive each of us, individually and also as a whole. I think a healthy amount of introspection, criticism, and 
humor are.important for.a band to grow. But I don’t yet see any 
reason to not take your roots along with you and using them to 
fuel further development as songwriters, friends, punk rock- 
ers, or whatever. So; flying in the.face of “extreme” cultural 
hype @! 1 would say that unless there exists a stagnancy, a 
cancer, or an irreconcilable contradiction in the band’s musical 
or operational, philosophies, a scorched Earth creative policy 
shouldn t be necessary. I guess this metaphor is certainly 
applicable to the way T look at personal development, rela- 
tionships, and solutions. to social conflicts. I believe in holistic 
Montevallo, AL. Photo by Chris Littledemon. healing , not antibiotics. 
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How long has the band been together? 


Chris- The band has been together since 
1996. 


How old were you when you started become 


politically active? 


Chris- | guess it was around 1985. | was 
about 15 years old at the time. 


Where you grown up pretty liberal as a 
child? 


Chris- No not at all. 


What are your guys views on homosexuali- 
ty? Since it is a serious topic in today’s 
society? 


Chris- Do what thou will. | 
remember as a kid | 
used to people fags. It 


Propagandhi is one of the 
most political bands in the 


punk rock scene today. 


They are seen by many as 


this generations Dead 
Kennedy’s. After who knows 
how many years of 
hibernation, these punk 
rock icons have come back 
with a vengeance. They 
recently have put out a new 
album and have been ona 
continental tour. Four many 


this was a blessing. 


was just what we 

were brought up on. 

Then i started wondering 
to myself why do | cared so 
much. 





Todd- For me my moms friend played on the 
softball team and everyone call each 
other fags. No one knew that 
she was gay. One day she tried to 
commit suicide. That just woke our 
whole family up. 


When starting the band where you at all 
thinking that you would be influencing young 
minds? 


Chris- In some ways yes. Cuz the bands we 
listened to influenced us. We just 
wanted to carry along the the 
message. 


& 


Have you accomplished what you set out 
for? 


Chris- | think so. 
Do you guys “like to party fucking hard?” 


Todd- | do. | don’t drink or do drugs but | 
like to party fucking hard. 


How many of you guys drink? 
Chris- Two 


What are your reason for not drinking 
(directed towards Todd)? 


Todd- It starts back with my family. 


We had quite a few alcoholics. 








What are your views on 
President-Elect Bush? 


Chris- | think he is a piece of shit. A 
predictable piece of shit. Much like 
Clinton. Much like every aministration 
before him. 


What do you think of the Green Party? 


Chris- | payed some attention to the Green 
Party last election. Hopefully they will 
get some air-time on tv to go against 
people like Bush, because they would 
change alot of peoples minds. 


(This interview was done as accurate as 
possible with the reacuring noises in the 
background from the opening band.) 


-Kevin Darouian 
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ON TOUR NOW! 
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TURNING YOUR STEREO AGAINST YOU 
De La Hoya 
“Dance Techno Mega-mix Vol. 42” 


12 songs from NYC’s brightest hope. Playing poppy progressive hardcore with a political/personal 
slant, this band is going to change things. Produced by Don Fury @ Don Fury Studios. Featuring 
members of Nakatomi Plaza and The Exit. $8ppd. 


6 Strike Anywhere 
“Chorus of One” 


6 song debut release from RVA’s pride. Ex and current members of Inquisition, Turbine, The 
Exploder, and Count Me Out form this incredible heartfelt political hardcore band. Amazing! 
Produced by John Morand @ Sound Of Music Studios. $6ppd. 

Ivinvl available on no idea. please go to www.noidearecords.com] 


6 Saturday Sunercade 
“A Study in Adult Contemporary Punk Rock” 


12 song debut full length from Ohio’s finest. These hardcore kids wrote an incredible emotional 
pop record in the style that they have named “power violence pop.” Now featuring members of 
Headstall, 14 Days, and By the Grace of God. You will be impressed. Produced by Fergus 





Dailev & Donnie Switchblade @ Sonic Iguana Studios. $8ppd. these fine people carry our releases a pial oo 
NY stuff. order from them: no idea, lumberjack, 
eo Boxcar temperance, choke, revelation, interpunk, very, and 


green hell. 
“The Weather is Here, Wish You Were Beautiful” 


12 song debut full length from this NJ trio, Combining power pop hooks with a lot of hardcore so ae 
influence to form their own unique sound, “wimpcore.” Produced by Steve Evetts @ Trax East PO BOX 20836 PARK WEST ST ATION 


Studios. $8ppd. NEW YORK NY 10025 
support independent art in all forms. WWW.REDLEADERRECORDS.COM 
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May 19, 2001 
@ Birch Hill in Old Bridge, NJ 


The record release party was this 
weekend at Irving Plaza in NYC, but 
I'm sad to say | missed it. | was at the 
following nights show at the Birch 
Hill in Old Bridge, NJ. Remember 
the days when you could go to the 
door, pay six bucks and tell 
Ticketmaster to go fuck them- 
selves? Now | can’t bark too loud 
cause | almost skipped this show too, 
but | didn’t and | am damn glad! The 
show was amazing. Three bands 
opened and honestly | didn’t know 
any of them, although from the 
sound of it | wasn’t missing any- 
thing. So Jersey Jeff and | got wast- 
ed on what seemed like an endless 
supply of three dollar 22 oz. beers 
while talking to an 18 year old sXe 
kid, who said he felt old, and his 
vegan girlfriend with a glass eye. 
(Earlier in the day | was wondering if 
anyone was goin' to be X’ed 
up...and sure enough, he was.) They 
were pretty cool and helped distract 
us from the horrible music that was 
being played on the stage. My 
friend | was with was wondering if 
vegans wore wool, glass-eye-girl 
said no. Then he asked her what 
every punk wonders about vegans: 
Do you swallow? She said some- 
times, and that it was O.K. because a 
person has free will and can consent, 
and also it wasn’t hurting the ani- 
mal. So | started thinking... if she 
doesn't swallow and forces me to 
finish somewhere else, my feelings 
might get hurt or even worse yet, 
leave me with blue balls, and that 
really hurts and thus, wouldn't be a 
true vegan. | shared my viewpoint 
with Glass-eye-girl and sXe boy, 
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Show Reviews 


turned to the bar to drink some of 
my beer, turned back around and 
they were gone. | was always good 
at making people go away. 
Remember going to shows with an 
80/20 guy-girl ratio, and of that 20% 
only like two girls were hot, while 
the rest were like “you must be a 
riot girl, nice tattoo, you're such a 
poo, rice cakes, soymilk, mosh and 
crowd surf.” Well now it's more like 
“| like girls that wear Abercrombie 
& Fitch, look real hot with amazing 
tits.” I've never seen so many hot 
girls at a show. Firm tits and tight 
asses everywhere. Let me tell you 
that there are very few more beau- 
tiful sights than a little hottie in low 
rider jeans and a tiny strapped tank- 
top, fucking shit up in the pit with 
total reckless abandon. Then you 
have the macho guys who like to 
show off their beer muscles. Instead, 
there were kids just like you and me 
who like to get down, have fun, and 
flip out to one of our favorite 
bands. | know it sounds corny but 
there was a sense of family there, 
kids looking out for each other, guys 
giving up the pit to the girls, gang 
chants, dog piles, and windmills. 
Toby spit lyrics to “Here Today Gone 
Tomorrow,” “Family Tree,” “Everyready,” 
and many others. From the new 
album they played “Memory Lane,” 
and a very heartfelt rendition of 
Madonna's “Like a prayer.” They also 
covered Fugazi’s “Waiting Room.” 
Sorry guys | really can’t recall many 
more of the songs the boys played, 
but | assure you this one gets at 
least 8.9 flushes, NJ's Toilet Water 
style! Milkman 


Alkaline Trio, 


Dashboard Confessional, 
Hot Rod Circuit, & NoMotiv 


June 17th @ the 
Trocadero in Philadelphia 


No Motiv opened up this 
punk/emo concert at the Troc. 
They have a good style, mostly 
punk, but | just didn't dig the 
music. | couldn't believe how the 
Trio sold out the Troc. | know the 


place is small, | just didn't realize 
there was that great of a fan base. 
Hot Rod Circuit played next. They 
play a great mix of straight out rock 
and emo and punk and everything 
into one. They were fucking great. 
The guitarist, wearing super tight 
jeans and wife beater, totally 
wailed out during the whole set. | 
saw them once before, and he did 
the same. He jumped up and down, 
shook his head furiously, fell to the 
floor, and basically went crazy. It 
really showed that the band was 
into what they were playing. Then 
Dashboard Confessional played. For 
those of you who are familiar with 
Dashboard, it's just one guy and his 
acoustic guitars, but for live shows 
he has a band. Dashboard is pretty 
good on CD, but his live show just 
sucked. It’s not my idea of fun to 
stand there and watch some guy sit 
down and play acoustic guitar. Oh 
well. Then the Trio played. | saw the 
Trio before with Face to Face at the 
Troc, and it didn't compare. This 
time, it seemed that the 3 guys just 
did not want to be there. They basi- 
cally spoon-fed the crowd their new 
CD, some old favorites, and that’s 
about it. Kind of disappointing, but 
everyone has their days. | hope they 
get more into it at the Plea for 
Peace tour in September. Not bad 
for a crowded, sweaty emo show, 
but not what | was expecting. 

Marc Chaiet 








Dido, Travis 


and Emilianna Torrini 
June 29th @ the Tweeter 
Center in Camden, NJ 


| know most of you will look past 
this review, because Dido is really main- 
stream, but none the less, the angel 
has a voice. | was waiting in line for a 
drink at the Tweeter Center and | heard 
a sweet Icelandic voice sounding a lot 
like Bjork coming across the speakers. 
As | sat in my seat, | was delighted with 
an awesome set by this beautiful 
woman named Emilianna Torrini. She 
sang sweet and slow songs, and her 
band was really cool. There were dark 
and gloomy strings, mixed with com- 
plex bongo beats, and her great voice 
topped it all off. She even played an 
amazing cover of a Sneaker Pimps 
song. | thought that she was great and 
was glad that | got there in time to 
catch her. As Travis came on, | moved to 
the more comfortable lawn, where | 
could lay down. | wasn't too interested 
in Travis, but | didn’t mind listening to 
the Scottish bands set. The lead singer 
came out with a mohawk and | could- 
n't really understand that. If you 
haven't heard Travis, they play radio 
rock, mostly slow and melodic, hence 
“Why Does It Always Rain On Me?” 
Their set was O.K. and the crowd 
seemed to enjoy it, but it's just not my 
type of music. Then Dido came on. 
Dido walked onstage and totally took 
the crowds breath away. She had a 
magnificent band to back her up, 
including an unexpected DJ. She 
played mostly all the songs from her CD 


"No Angel,” and even tested out a new 
song for the gracious 10,000 of us. To 
top it off, she played a song by herself, 
with the help of her keyboard, and 
ended a really wonderful show. Dido has 
a sweet voice and if you're “to cool" to 
check her out, you're sadly missing out. 

Marc Chaiet 


The Area One festival featuring: 


Outkast, Moby, 


Incubus, The Roots, 
and Nelly Furtado 
July 14th @ the Tweeter Center 
Camden, NJ 

| was looking forward to this festival 
because | really wanted to see the 
Roots, and Outkast. | knew it would just 
be a good time too. Also, they had a 
10,000 square feet, air-conditioned 
dance tent featuring artists and DJ's 
such as Carl Cox, and the essentialist, 
Paul Oakenfold. They had both the 
main stage, and the dance tent going 
on at the same time. Nelly opened up 
the main stage with her set of sweet 
R&B, hip-hop, and basic girl pop mixed 
into one. She has a nice style, and 
received a pretty good response from 
the audience. | thought she was O.K., 
but left half way into her set to go walk 
around. Next up was Philly's own: The 
Roots. | saw the Roots once with Ben 
Folds Five, and they were simply amaz- 
ing. Again, they lived up to every 
expectation | had. They belt out an 
hour’s worth of straight up hip-hop, 
and the crowd loved it. They have a 
very tight band, consisting of a DJ, a 
bassist, two lyricists, and an awesome 
drummer, whom plays a very small set 
of drums. The only disappointment of 
the Roots, was how they ended their 
set. They had some lady come out and 
sing a song from her upcoming album. 
But nobody really wanted to see this 
lady; they all wanted to the Roots to 
come back on stage. But oh well. | 
moved back to the lawn for Incubus 
because | was not interested in their set 
at all. | couldn't understand how some 
recently formed radio ready band could 
be performing after the highly respect- 
ed, Grammy awarding winning hip hop 
legends, but what can ya do. It was 
funny to watch the whole lawn crowd, 
in their drunkenness, yell and scream 
and fall over to almost all of Incubus's 
songs. The crowd loved them, but | just 
have no respect for them. Next came 
the highly anticipated Outkast. Outkast 


came on stage and fucking blew the 
place away. I’m getting goose bumps 
right now thinking about how Dre 2001 
and Big Boy came out, grabbed the 
whole audience by their balls, and guid- 
ed them for more than an hour of pure 
rap greatness. The crowd sung along to 
almost all the songs, and even the older 
Outkast. Of course, you could see the 
whole place bounce up and down as the 
duo belted out “Ms. Jackson". You could 
tell the whole place was having a GREAT 
time by the look on their faces, and the 
smell in the air. Then they questioned the 
crowd if they could speed it up a bit, and 
perfectly performed B.O.B. Outkast was 
amazing, and | can't wait to see them 
again. After they played, | went to go 
see Paul Oakenfold spin, but turned 
around as soon as | heard it was a one 
hour wait to see him. | don’t understand 
why you would have to wait. | know it 
was just a little tent, but | paid 55$, and 
believe | should be able to see one of the 
artists perform. Then | sat in the lawn 
area for Moby's 2 hour long set. Moby's 
set was good, and the crowd enjoyed it 
immensely, but | just don’t have respect 
for him. Most of his songs were just him 
running around, as his DJ span, and his 
band played. Of course, he played the 
guitar a bit, the key board a bit, and the 
bongos a bit, but | don’t know. | just 
didn't enjoy it all that much. The crowd 
seemed to be into though, with their 
free Area One light sticks flying in the 
air. It seemed as if everyone’s pupils had 
been greatly expanded. Then came the 
final insult, | thought. Moby’s final 
song, the fastest song ever made accord- 
ing to Guinness World Records. Shit, give 
me a fast enough drum machine and i'll 
be in there too. Oh well. The Area One 
Fest was a really great experience, and a 
unified mix of all types of music, 

Marc Chaiet 
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Who could think of a better way to spend 

Friday the 13th then listening to Conor 

‘ Oberst, more notably known as Bright 

Eyes, sing all his “deepest darkest secrets” 

Bright into the microphone. The venue once was 
Eyes a church in the early 1900's but now stands 
as a movie theatre. Outside the show 

inline, a couple of 20 year old, future 
alcoholic girls were two steps shy of giving 
us head for our beers. That was just the 
beginning of the drivelling, snotty 18-20 


Simon Joyner, 


July 13, 2001 


bored the living hell out of me. His set 
seemed a complete blur of song after 
monotonous song. Conor came out about 45 
minutes later and immediately attacked the 
mic like a seal with a beach ball on it’s head. 
Conor opened up with “A Song to Pass the 
Time,” the bonus track on his latest 
release Fevers and Mirrors. The second 
song he played was a new song. As he spoke 
“Don't want to get myself attached to 
something bolted down,” | wondered if 


Boston MA, year old girls that somehow attracted he meant himself, a city, or possibly a girl. 
Coolidge Corner themselves to me and my friends like flies | During his set he played “Haligh, Haligh, a 
Theatre, on shit. As we took our seats, we were Lie, Haligh,” the mythical? “Arienette,” “If 


engaged in fruitless talk of “how cute 
Conor is” like he was some MTV icon. On to 
the show: Simon Joyner played first. He 


The Vagrant team played a two night, 

sold out spectacle, and | was awarded 

Vagrant ACYOSS with the pleasure of catching the first half 
America Tour of it. Hot Rod Circuit opened up the emo 
concert with astounding sound. | have to 

Saves The say, the last time | saw them they were 
better, but they still played perfectly. The 

Day, crowd really enjoyed them, and started 
Dashboard moshing on the first song. The pit was 
O.K., except for a large number of ass- 
Confessional, holes that thought they were at Ozzfest. 
The Anniversary, Hot Rod played a short set though. Then 
Hot Rod Circuit came The Anniversary. The Anniversary is 
July 15th really awesome on CD, but they didn't 

seem “all there." The female vocalists mic 

was very low, but they played a really cool 
set. | think the crowd was pissed that they 
couldn't mosh to much of it, but | enjoyed 


@ the Trocadero 
in Philadelphia 


x Order online at jadetree.com * 


winter ends,” “The difference in the shades” 
and many new songs that played like church 
hymns on a Sunday morning. Justin Luczejko 





it. Once Dashboard came on stage, | left to 
go sit down. | just didn't feel like listening 
to 16 songs of some guy bitching and 
moaning about his ex girlfriend. Once he 
left the stage, Saves the Day came on. The 
ages of Saves the Day amazed me. | saw 
them once before, but never realized how 
young they are. The crowd was into them, 
singing each song all the way through, 
and throwing up their fists at just the right 
moment. Again, the pit was intense. 
Saves the Day played a wonderful set of 
old and new and even did a two song 
encore. This tour really shows that Vagrant 
records is a respectable company, and has a 
bill of really talented bands. 

Marc Chaiet 


<< NEW END ORIGINAL 


PED ie) THE LION “it's Hard To Find a Friend” LP/CD JT1063 


Pedro's dgbut album. Remixed, remastered, and repackaged with a brand new layout and 


lyrics for the first time. On tour this Fall. 


z ada 3 <<@) THE LION “The Only Reason | Feel Secure” CD EP JT1064 
The'ofiow up EP, contains 4 extra tracks. Remixed, remastered, and repackaged with 
8 brand new layout and lyrics for the first time. 





3 NEW END ORIGINAL “Thriller? DBL LP/CD 311062 


Members of Far, Texas is the Reason, Chamberlin. On tour all Fall. 


4 NEW END ORIGINAL. “Lukewarm” CDs JT1058 


Featuring 2 non LP B Sides. Only available online, not in stores. 





5 MILEMARKER “Anaesthetic” LP/CD JT1061 


The 4th, and latest from these Chicago veterans. On tour all Fall. 


6 STRIKE ANYWHERE “Change is a Sound’ LP/CD JT1060 


The debut album from this Richmond powerhouse. On tour all Fall. 


Z OWLS “Owls” LP/CD JT1059 


wt 


Members of Cap'n Jazz, Joan of Arc, American Football, Ghosts & Vodka. On tour all Fall. 








8 ZERO ZERO “AM Gold" LP/CD JT1056 


Members of Lifetime. On tour this Fall. 


~Tt wt 


Distributed by Mordam « mordamrecords.com 


* Good Riddance/Kill Your Idols Split CD EP JT1065 out November 20 * 
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If you have never listened to a BTS record run out and buy this 
one. You will be forever changed. Doug and the band sound 
sharper then ever on probably their most accessible album to 
date. Gone are the long rock jams of the past that sometimes 
seemed to loose their way. Although I have been a fan of every- 
thing they have ever done, it just amazes me that they keep get- 
ting better and better. I have heard this album described as a 
continuation of “Keep it Like a Secret”. No disagreement here, 
but this album has more diversity than ever before (check out 
Sone the blues riff in “happiness” or 
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the overall plain goofiness of _aag 
“Fly Around” not seen since Punkoutaag@aol.com 
the “joyride” days.) Yes, Built Sei 

Justin Wonka : 


to Spill is back and they have 
given Idaho something to be 
very proud about. Greg 
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| By the looks of the artwork and their photographs on the 

» inside I thought I was getting into some Assorted Jellybeans side 
| project. Good thing I ignored my initial judgments because I 
| was far from right, as usual. Remember when bands like Blanks 
» 77 and Showcase Showdown were always around and we craved 
' their drunken anthems? In the new century dirty punk music 
| lacks the genunity that was present in those bands songs. The 
| Frisk, comprised of an all star lineup containing Hunter from AFI 
+ on drums, Jesse of the Criminals on Vocals, and ex Nerve Agents 
_ Zac Hunter on guitar, have brought those anthems back in a vio- 
lent smack across the face, jump 
off the roof style. Somehow 
Jesse Michaels of ex Operation 
: Ivy fame finds his name all over 
the liner notes. Justin 





QUICK PICKS 


Cadillac Blindside “Allegory of Death and 
Fame” Not to single her out, but by God, 
they have a girl drummer! That’s 100 points 
right there if we were playing ski-ball. I want 
to lump these guys in with most of these 
generic carbon copy bands that are coming 
out following on the NFG path but some- 
thing won’t let me do it. Maybe it’s due to 
the fact that I respect what FBR has done 
and continues to do, but I just think this 
tecord is a miss. I’m just too tired of the 
whinny, pre-pubescent melodic cries. I defi- 
nitely do see a future here though as they 














LE SEB EES SEE Sa 


Saddle Creek 





Possibly in response to the dizzying 
array of Fugazi comparisons by self- 
loathing rock critics, Omaha-based Cur- 
sive shouts back at the journalism world 
on the opening track of their brand 
new EP “Burst and Bloom.” Singer/ 
songwriter Tim Kasher’s lyrics on “Sink 
to the Beat” boasts they’ve got a DC 
sound/Shudder to Think/Fugazi/Chapel 

Hill around the early 90’s/this is the latest from Saddle Creek 
an obvious retaliation towards critics refusal to realize Cursive has 





their own identity and sound. With the addition of Ted Stevens (singer/ 


songwriter of Lullaby for the Working Class) on guitar/vocals on the 
bands last release “Domestica” and their newest member Greta Cohn 


adding cello for “Burst and Bloom,” Cursive continues to mature their 


sound while constantly challenging their listening audience. Cursive 


may not sound as huge as they did on their past releases, but “Burst and 


Bloom” has an incredible range of sounds, incisive lyrics and displays 
possibly the tightest rhythm section in indie-post-emo-hardcore-rock 
whatever. Cursive has once again wielded a story loaded with melody, 
energy, and legitimate heartache. AAG 


ALL “Live + One” Yes! Every single time I hear ALL after not listening to 
them for a while they instantly become my favorite band ALL over again. 
This CD right here is a semi-perfect collection of ALL’s greatest hit’s live 
in (I’m assuming) Chad’s basement. The sound is excellent. I could have 
used more song’s off of “Pummel” but hit’s like “Breakin’ Up”, “She’s My 
Ex”, “Birthday IOU”, and “Self Ritgheous” among others make this record 
a must have for any ALL/Descendants fan. (Epitaph) Justin 


The Atari Star “shrp knf cts mtns” Atari Star bring forth a new 
age of pop, one that is simple and carefree. Their latest effort in 
Johann’s Face Records enforces just that. The ensemble supply 
ten graceful melodies combining lullaby vocals, sweet guitars, and 
soothing drumbeats. To complete the picturesque setting, the occa- 
sional piano and violin interplay. “Small Anthem” and “Someone 
More Deserving Than Myself” provide for that quiet relief of every- 
day woes, while “Deeply, Mercifully Asleep” stylishly alleviates 
one’s troubles. The group’s passion is evident through the dramatic 
“Winter Birthmark” and the stimulating “Did it Really Have to be 
so Difficult?” The album includes guest appearances by Matt Skiba 
of the Alkaline Trio, Mike Perkins of Sig Transit Gloria, and Phillip 
Goudrea of Gods Reflex. Atari Star brings forth a modern day 


“—- 
] 
- 
i 
~ 
“a 
™ 
- 
— 
= 





ae] 
= 
~ 
a 
ox 
ox 
—) 
2 
7 





sound like a band that puts a lot of 
passion into what they do. (Fueled By 
Ramen - Somehow Soda Jerk Records 
gets tied into this somehow. That took 
a microscope to figure out.) Justin 











Darkest Hour “So Sedated, So 
Secure” It’s dark, gloomy, angry, 
heavy, and very metal-core. It’s kind 
of like Earth Crisis, except without the 
straight edge preaching. Instead, Dark- 
est Hour come forward with into your 
face anger and pessimistic lyrics. I’m 
kind of surprised to see this coming off 
a label known for it’s traditional hard- 
core music. This is one of the heaviest, 
darkest, and overall best metal CDs 
I’ve heard in a long time. (Victory) 
Jake Rabid 















D. Sailors “Mind Dressing’ Gag. 
Cough. Sneeze. Gag (again). D. Sail- 
ors have taken songs by MXPX, Good 
Riddance, Bad Religion, Pennywise, 
Strung out...you get my point and 
rewrote them with a more politically 
conscience mind. It’s been done before, 
unfortunately it’s going to be done 
over and over again. Please destroy the 
copy machine! Gag! (Vitaminepillen) 
Justin 













Duncan Wilder Johnson “Heavy 
Metal Spoken Word” Wow! Satan, 
Slayer, Sabbath, crusty punkers, metal, 
and punk rock. These are just some 
of the topics Duncan talks about on 
this incredible piece of spoken word. 
It kept me cracking up for a good half- 
hour straight and mad. The stoner kid 
next to me in the computer lab com- 
ment “Woah, dude.... killer!” Indeed 
it is. This CD was so good it made 
others hard to review cause I kept lis- 
tening to it over and over. Get this. 
Listen to it. Pass it to your friends, 
family, and any random strangers you 
can find. (Wunderdrug) Jake Rabid 




















The Faint “Danse Macabre’’ This was 
the second album I have heard from the 
reinventors of new wave, Nebraskan 
natives, the Faint. I was happily sur- 
prised at the abundant use of synthe- 
sizers and drum machines on “Danse 





















































Macabre”. I think anyone will agree that 
there is a vivid sexual undertone felt all 
throughout the Faint’s music. I might 
even go as far as saying “great makeout 
music”. The second track on the album 
entitled “Glass Danse”, could well be 
the future music heard in between plays 
at NHL Hockey Games. The violence 
of hockey and the new Faint songs are 
somehow parallel. Think of the Cure 
at a dance club on ecstasy and speed 
and there you have it. Join the upbeat, 
dance in your seat, black hole known 
as the Faint, and pick up their new 
album on Saddle Creek “Danse Maca- 
bre” (Saddle Creek) Justin 


(Atari Star Cont.) talent that relies on sophisticated, composed melodies 
rather than abrupt noise. Definitely for the listeners of quality, not intensity. 
(Johann’s Face Records) AAG 


Antiseen “Zhe Boys From Brutalsville” Same shit they’ve been doing since 
their conception way back in 1983. Thick ass, hick-rock sums it up in a 
nutshell. Listen to the song “Melting Pot” to see how truly nationalist these 
“sons of the south” really are. Fucking stupid ass hick shit. This is what the 
bastard hell spawn of the Wretched Ones and Lynnard Skynard would sound 
like. A real let down that TKO would even associate themselves with this. 
(TKO) Matt Thrash 


Apparatus Engine “Save” The lead singer sounds a little like Travis Mor- 
rison of Dismemberment Plan on several of the tracks. The band however 
sounds nothing like Dismemberment Plan. The first song “Blackout” comes 
out rocking before dissipating into slow guitar noodling, that leads into the 
next track “Giving Hints,” a slow mid-tempo ballad. “Bad Ass” kicks it 
up back up with roaring rock guitars, before slowing back down halfway 
into the song and slipping into subtler guitar noodling. The final four tracks 
pretty much follow the same pattern though. The band seems to be saying if 
you find something that you like why fuck with it, right? Well you’d prob- 
ably want to mess around with it a little when you can’t distinguish one song 
from the other on the last half of the album. (Creep Records) Trev Trahans 





Hoods “Time the Destroyer” A good 
metal band with a somewhat hard-core 
influence. Think of Hatbreed mixed 
with... No wait, that pretty much is the 
exact sound of the hoods. Hatebreed, 
but from the west coast. Very good stu 
but nothing you haven’t heard before. 
(Victory) Jake Rabid 









The Atlantic Manor “The Hate We Get Going” “In the Heart of a Monster 
Lives a Child, In the Heart of a Child Lives a Monster.” This phrase can be 
found on the back of one the oddest gems I have heard in a long time by The 
Atlantic Manor. The insert booklet says it all; “These songs were recorded 
very quickly...blah, blah, blah... We did not rehearse.” Although I agreed 
with the first three or four songs, I came upon the fifth revelation, and hope- 
fully not my final listen of “The Hate We Get Going.” There was something 
very unsettling just beyond the minimal stylings of the guitars/ noises and 
not to mention production value that slightly camouflaged this underlying 
theme dealing with childhood. As to the meaning of it’s creators I am not 
sure, but ultimately what I took from it is a just a few sentences longer than 
that of the first quote I used just a few lines above what you are 
Bs reading now. Some of the songs are downright annoying and hard 
E to listen to. For instance, “I Dream of Sleeping and the Wolf Upon 
the Hill”. Yet on the opposite end of the release songs like “Crick- 
ets” and “Thirteen and Loctus” have a back-home groove which 
eased my mind. This CD isn’t for everyone and I can imagine how 
many people would dismiss this album as a piece of crap, but if 
your interested in seeing just how schizophrenic your inner child 
is, | would pick up “The Hate We Get Going”. (Do Too Records) 

_ Jesse 


TheImpossibles “4 Song Brick Bomb” 
Here comes the new attitude! The 
Impossibles are back with an unleashed 
fury through track #2 “get it, got it, 
good”, that has me believing these guys 
are the rock of the future. This track 
has a direction and a certain rage to it 
that leaves me almost thinking it wasn’t 
intended to be a serious song because 
the rest of the album takes a different 
course off into Never Never Weezer 
land. Until I hear something else from 
these guys I’m going to keep believing 
in them that they will adhere to the 
musical stylings on track duece. (Fueled 
By Ramen) Justin 








Kerblocki “S/T” Chiba Rule #002: I 
you don’t have anything nice to say 
about bands just starting out, then don’t 
say anything at all. I have yet another 
exception. When I put this on the fish in 
my fish tank started banging their head 
on the glass. In some countries where 
this is considered a good thing, here 
in America this is unacceptable behav- 
ior for a house pet. If the Beastie Boys 
could see now how people are misun 





~ Blink 182 “Jake Off Your Pants and Jacket” From the sound of the 
title you’d assume that the San Diego pop-punk trio hasn’t matured 
much from their last album: you’d be right. On this, their fifth 
album, the band pretty much sticks to the sound that got them day 








derstanding their music an attempting 
to rewrite it. (Kerblocki Music) Justin 






Lawrence. A 
Splice CD ee 









The Ladderback “Jntruction to 
Departure” This sounds like if the Dis- 
memberment plan got really pissed off 
and became a metal band. Quiet mel- 
odies break out into 3 chord scream- 
ing crunching guitar noise. This CD 
should win approval on the fact that 
it is more experimental and musically 
complicated then most of the aggres- 
sive style music out there. If you’re 
not about complicated music, then just 
listen to this cause...well, it’s damn 
good. (Bifocal Music) Jake Rabid 
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The Lawrence Arms/Chinkees Split CD 
Just when I was starting to think I outgrew 
pop-punk, I have been sated. Pop punk has 
found me yet again! I wish I had the lyric 
booklet cause there is something magical 
in the voice of the Lawrence Arms. One of 
the singers was better known for his voice 
in Slapstick, and the other has rolls some funny, yet intelligent lines 
out of his larynx into the microphone. To be followed up by the Chin- 
kees leaves nothing to be desired on this split CD. Mike Park and his 
gang pump out some send me to a roller coaster them park punk-ska 
tunes that for some reason when Mike Park is involved NEVER grow 
tiresome. Justin 














LMNO “The Cosm” Stoner rock with 
synthesizers. Cool! A strong Black 
Sabbath influence is easily heard in 
this CD. Melodic, quiet, and depressed 
songs, suddenly break out into slow 
heavy distorted, muddy sounding hard 
rock anthems. This is definitely an awe- 
some band. I wouldn’t be surprised if I 
see these guys on a future Ozzfest bill. 
First, America has to learn that metal 
isn’t a bunch of whinny white guys 
rapping. Maybe then we’ll hear some, 
more quality music like this. (Diablo 
Digital) Jake Rabid 









(Blink 182 Cont.) on TRL. At times the band does dive into serious issues 
like on the lead off track “Anthem Part Two” guitarist Tom DeLonge sings 
about “his” generation and how if their fucked then, your to blame, the you 
being the previous generation. “Story of a Lonely Guy” is the bastard child 
of previous Blink songs, “Adams Song” and “All The Small Things.” “Stay 
Together for the Kids” is a nice departure for the band. The introduction 
and verse features an acoustic guitar, a light drum beat, along with some 
keyboard while bassist Mark Hoppus wonders how to get his broken home 
back together. For the chorus the power chords and distortion kicks up and 
DeLonge takes over the lead vocals blasting about his parents breaking up. 
Probably the best song on the whole CD and shows that if this band wanted 
to get serious they could. “The Rock Show” details falling in love at all 
places the warped tour sent them, and getting played all over MTV (at least 
till the Sum 41 kids came along and stole all of the 14 year old TRL watch- 
ers hearts). The rest of the CD is pretty much your standard Blink 
182 three chords and lots of humor. Like the 40 second long “Happy 
Holidays” which celebrates the joys of spending holidays with 
family members, or the hidden track which consists of the verse 
“suckin and fuckin and touching” before revealing the chorus of 
“It’s Mothers Day.” Overall, the album is decent and catchy as all 
hell. Chances are a few of the songs will bore themselves into you 
head and stay there until the most inappropriate time. Like when 
® your with your “hard-core” friends (you know the ones with the 
purple mohawk and only listen to Anal Cunt), to come out and for 
no reason you will start singing them, and probably get your ass 
beat down for liking such a “sell out” band. Don’t say I didn’t warn 
you. (MCA) Trev Trahan 


















Minus “Leisure” Screeching vocals, 
over total Grindcore, but with kind of 
melodic chorus. The songs on this CD 
all seem to just blend together like 
it was one continuous track of grind- 
ing noise. This might be cool for a 
track or two, but after six it’s annoy- 
ing. After the whole eleven track CD 
this is just Cruelty to the ears. (Victory) 
Jake Rabid 











Misura “Shame of the Nation” What 
The hell is this? Stupid lyrics that are 
contradictory from one song to the 
next? Usually, the words are a mystery 
unless you check the liner notes, and 
when you can understand them they 
make no sense. Plus the music is not 
so good either because it sounds like a 
bunch of guys from the suburban hard- 
core band decided to do a Brazilian 
metal CD somewhat like Sepultura. 
Unfortunately they can’t quite 


















Unsigned 


% Well if metal ever did die, no one 
# told these guys. This CD is devas- 
, tating with a capital D. It’s loud, 
= heavy, and pure metal. Through ten 
f tracks Force of Nature punish their 
instruments pounding on them with 
full intensity, pure anger, and fronted with some of the darkest Black 
Sabbath, The Seventh Seal (Met Music) like lyrics I’ve ever heard. 
Force of Nature is a force to be reckoned with. This is an amazing 
metal band. They have dark lyrics with some of the best instrumen- 
tals I’ve ever heard from unsigned band. The drumming hit hard and 
so fast that in some parts it sounds like gunfire. The two-guitar line 
up delivers some of the heaviest fills and solos possible. The sound 
is dark and muddy like Alice in Chains like grunge, but done with 
Pantera style heavy music. It’s kind of like metal with a melody. 
Whatever you call it, it’s awesome. Jake Rabid 
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Bloody Stool “J Hate This Dog” Every once in a while a band will come 
along with the wittiness to make you smile, the day goofiness to make you 
laugh, the insanity to make you fall out of your seat in hysterics and the 
talent that almost makes you feel like even you could start your own band. 
We’ve seen Wesley Willis. We’ve rocked out to the Vandals. Move over 
Public Urination for Bloody Stool is in the house. Bloody Stool is a two 
piece consisting of an electric distorted guitar, the occasional kazoo, and 
a handful of Greg’s throat. Song titles like “Let Me Shave Your Back”, 
“Can’t Write a Song”, “The Kid Who Spits Black Stuff’, are alternatives 
to going to church, and staying away from drugs and alcohol. My favorite 
song goes something like this “I don’t want to poop here cause it’s not my 
house”. “I Hate this Dog”, is only available on cassette and there 
is no contact infomation inside the tape so be on the look out. You 
don’t want to miss Bloody Stool. Justin 


The Commercials I received a burnt CDR copy of this album so 
I can’t tell you what the name is, but I do know it’s new. At first 
listen I wanted to chalk these guys up to the same old same old 
pop-punk-emo edginess that waltzes it’s way to my mailbox on a 
) daily basis. Upon seeing the Commercials live a few weeks ago I 
was a reincarnated believer. Their live set had more energy then 
I have seen from a young band in a long time. At the end of the 
set, the drummer trashed his drum set. Throwing cymbals into the 
audience and flipping his bass drum. The lyrics could use a little 
growth as at times they get silly. Check these guys out when they 
pass through your town. Justin 











pull it off. “Shame to the Nation” is 
a shame to be heard...blaughh. (Too 
Damn Hype Enterment) Jake Rabid 





















Nerve Agents “The Butterfly Collec- 
tion” An aggressive, almost British 
punk-rock influenced can be heard 
in this band, and it is blended well 
with a strong hard-core backing. It 
almost sounds like Black Flag during 
the original Kieth Morris on vocals 
era. Nothing incredible lyrically, but 
still a quality record from a band that 
I could definitely see having major 
success in the future. (Hellcat) Jake 
Rabid 





NJ Bloodline “Faceless” New Jer- 
sey’s Bloodline holds their own with 
a straight out of the old school attack 
of hard-core. With a style that is a 
merge of Agnostic Front meets War- 
zone. Bloodline offers up a solid CD. 
packed with great songs. It’s unapolo- 
getic and in your face with no fancy 
genre blends here. Just good old fash-. 
ioned NJ hardcore. “Faceless” will 
leave you stunned. This CD is inc 

ible! Check it out now. (Zoo D 
Hype) Jake Rabid - ae 





















No Innocent Victim 
Scales” More metal-core “deliv 
from victory. records. It has 5 
moments, some pretty cool bass lines, 
great guitar fills, and some fairly. com- 

plicated drum work make up for the | 
mediocrity of the singer and his hor- 
rible vocal work. They kind of sound 
like a mix of One King Down with a 
bit of Hatebreed except this band can 
play their instruments a bit better. The 
mediocrity of the singer kind of kills 
some of the interest in listening 
CD, but over all it’s ae to bad. ‘ 
tory) Jane Rabid — { 























One Time aetrate “Sound 
less City” 1 ‘immediately have 
lem here. Before even putting 
into the player, four of the song. 
are unreadable inside the lyr 
let. Soul Rebel Sound, the 
on the CD is a ripping song to 
with. Guitar riffs reminiscent 















ueled By Ramen 


I listen to this CD every single 
day and am finding it difficult 
to find the words to express my |: 
interest in it. Talk about a col- 





laboration of punk rock with |): 


indie rock basics. The guys who call themselves Blueline Medic were 


in former bands such as One Inch Punch (who later became Mid Youth |Theyt 


Crisis), Caustic Soda and The Bradshaw Figure. Here in 2001, two 


certain Samiam tune, injected with a 
young rock n roll Hot Water Music 
brandishing. I can’t get away from 
the Lifetime similarness of the vocals. 
I’m not very impressed on my virgin 
Ange’ experience. But if you ever have 
a chance to see these guys live, I have 
a gut hn they tock out! (Adeline) 


nie Ove rives. “oo Far To Turn 


Ci a style lyrics about rela: 
tionships, break ups, hard times, and 


years after the Australian rockers started Blueline Medic, they find |e 


themselves releasing their first two albums in the U.S. Fueled By orig 


Ramen are geniuses for finding and signing this band. Take the dark- 


ness of the Smiths and throw in two teaspoons of Jawbreaker and a }) 


tablet of Billy Bragg and you get somewhat close to where Blueline | 
Medic is coming from. This album will truly blow you away! Justin 


Dashboard Confessional “The Place You Have Come to Fear the Most” 
The second release from Chris Carrabba as a solo artist. He also plays with 


five other bands. Not bad... Some tracks from “Swiss Army Romance” have |Ne 


been redone and put on this record. The additions of drums and bass guitar 


add another dimension to Dashboard’s acoustic sound. You can expect loves } 
songs that are pretty easy to relate to. Some may think the lyrics are sappy, |! 
but I on the other hands see them a genuine and expressive. Over all, this | 


album is pleasing and entertaining. Very good chill, take it easy music. 
(Vagrant Records) Kevy D 


Diabolical Exploits “S/T” This is the debut by this East Bay trio and it’s | 
pretty good to say the least! The music is hard, urgent, and bass heavy with |: 
socially conscious lyrics about everyday life that anyone can relate to. Think |. 


mid period Rancid or “Juvenile Product of the Working Class” era Swingin’ 






“Burning Effigy”, “I’m Not Alive”, and their awesome Screeching 
Weasel cover of “The Science Of Myth” really stood out to me. 
These guys are going to be huge because they stand head and shoul- 


cisco lately. This makes me fondly remember when Jawbreaker was 
king, Samiam didn’t suck, and Lookout had yet to go down the 
. tubes. Punk is back in town all over the world so get with it! (Sub-\° 
_ standard Records) Matt Thrash 
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Fires ot 


ends as Mudhoney, The Supersuckers, and every other 


RECORD. 


Utters to get an idea of what I mean. All the songs are great but | 


ders above a lot of the crap that’s been crawling out of San Fran- |. 


) The Fartz “What's In A Name... ?” Apparently the Fartz are back 1 
from the grave and they sound like Quincy Punx. Produced by the |! 
legendary Jack Endino who has helmed the controls for such leg- |R: 


F pe a good band with 
some catchy songs. If you like the Fat 
reck ¢ Chords style sound you will 


ae, similar to that of 
re legends Madball. 


struggle, friends. 

Ahead” is one good 

nd that could defi- 

a jor popularity with 

sure. Check out this CD. 
A.D.) Jake Rabid 


“Union,” the latest 
some positives, just 

i yal conga drums in the 
the distorted crunch- 
001. The vocals aren’t 
ish i is also something also 
interesting. : However, the music by 
the band sounds like Korn, and the 





vocals sound like every other Korn and 


ie else (MCA) Jake 




























































Q And Not U “No Kill, No Beep, 
Beep” Just like a newborn is thrust into 
the world, sometimes a debut album 
comes out not sure of where it stands, 
yet with infinite amounts of possibil- 
ity and trajectory. The guitars make 
beeping noises as the vocals randomly 
shout and scream lines like, “No scis- 
sors in bed”. The drummer seems to 
be the overall focus and most preva- 
lent dominating instrument. The drums 
take off on wicked tangents and tend 
to loose the guitar/bass in a frenzied 
scrap of bleeding noise. Coming from 
DC it can’t be said that Q and Not 
U are retracing some lines that their 
neighbors and predecessors, Fugazi did 
years ago. Lyrically, I think this album 
is a bit too forced. Like trying to fake 
an orgasm or fit a fat person down a 
manhole. (Dischord) Justin 


(The Fartz Cont.) goddamn band in Seattle. Check out their discography 
CD to truly understand the power of this band, which if you don’t own that 
CD you can no longer call yourself a punk. You are a wussy of the highest 
form! Back to this CD, because that’s why we’re here, it’s good, fast, nasty 
punk rock that sounds good after a sixer of PBR. They do a Motorhead 
cover so you know their heads are in the right place, and when you take 
into account how old these guys are and how long they’ve been around this 
release is really impressive. A little side note for all you youngins’ out there, 
before Duff was in Guns N Roses he was in the Fartz so put that in your 
pipe and smoke it!!! (Alternative Tentacles) Matt Thrash 


F-Minus “Suburban Blight” The sophomore release from these West coast 
punkers and it’s some good sounding shit even to these East Coast ears! 
In my opinion this is one of the better releases I’ve heard off of this label, 
then again I’ve never been a huge fan so take that as you will. This disc 
kicks off with the title track and doesn’t let up the whole time! Half girls, 
half guys, all fucking good! HA HA HA!!! Everyone seems to sing on this, 
which makes for a very interesting sound because depending on who you 
got screaming they make it his or her own. Varied, but always sticking to the 
U.K. punk sound ala The Exploited meets The Expelled. I challenge these 
fools to come to the East Coast and drink with me! (Hellcat) Matt Thrash |Scrotum Grinder Okay, so they havea 
stupid name, but the band is impressive. 
They are a very impressive hard-core 
band with a style similar to Candiria 
that is far superior musically to that 
of the majority of other “new school” 
hard-core bands. The lyrics are intelli- 
gent and politically charged, although 
you might have to open liner notes 
to understand what the hell the band 
is saying. Still, it is definitely worth 
a listen. The highlight of this CD is 
the cover of Boston hard-core legends 
Slapshot’s “No Friend of Mine” done 
with horns...Cool! (Prank Records) 
Jake Rabid 

Sixer “Saving Grace” Saving my Pri- 
vate!!! I don’t know what that means 
but it was supposed to be negative. 
I wasn’t too blown away with this 
album. It didn’t kick me in the jimmy 
quite the right way. For all I know it 
might blow the average human away. 
For some reason though... and I can’t 
really explain too much... the band 
makes me sad. Sad you say? Well I 
think another band could have gotten 
signed in the place of this band. So I 
think it is poopy, but I also think that 
it is just my opinion. Check it out. Be 
daring. (TKO Records) Kevy D 


Further Séems Forever “Zhe Moon is Down” This album features Chris 
Carrabba from Dashboard Confessional (who is no longer in the band). 
Further Seems Forever isn’t just one.of the many wanna be Get Up Kids 
style band that are coming out right now with a not so mean emo-attack 
from the pits of Florida. In fact they come up with clean catchy tunes 
that would make your mama proud. My mom actually likes them. Which 
doesn’t mean anything really. Musically these guys are talented. Which that 
is how a band should be rated, on their talent. Great band. Good tunes. Lets 
hope with the new vocalist the band still keeps their appeal. (Tooth N Nail) 
Kevy D 


Grey Am “With Matches Lit” Full throttle guitar (pronounced gee-tar 
according to the bands web-site) blasts accompanied by pounding drums, 
and screaming vocals from four guys out of Pennsylvania. The CD 
rips through the first two songs before slowing down for maybe 
15 seconds of “Once Written in Concrete” then doesn’t look back 
from the rest of the EP. That’s basically what you get throughout 
the entire EP; hard, fast punk-rawk at it’s finest. (Law of Inertia) 
Trev Trahans 


Hudson Falcons “For Those Who’s Hearts and Souls are True” 
®% The follow up to the debut album on GMM is finally here from 
those New Jersey Rock and Rollers. I’m sad to report that they left 
behind those completely catchy choruses and sing along anthems 
for a harder style of straight up rock. The Springsteen influence is 
still prevalent, they even cover his “Open All Night”. I’m terribly 
disappointed to see that their female drummer has left the band, as 
it is truly unique to see females in this genre of music at all, let 
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tional Fat Wreck Chords style music 
from an English band. Dueling vocals 
make this band set apart from many 
bands. It like it. The horns aren’t my 
cup of tea. With horns becoming less 
and less “cool’ these guys have still 
stuck to their roots. Which I think they 
deserve props for. Vocals range from 
crunchy (Mighty Mighty Bosstones) 
to smooth. There are a few instru- 
mentals on the record. The instrumen- 
tals remind me of the instrumentals 
that the Voodoo Glow Skulls use. This 
record has some re-released songs 
and some live tracks. So it isn’t too 
jam packed with new material. (Fat) 
Kevy D 
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Prank Records 


The 28-page booklet to 
Guyana Punch Lines album 
“Trritainment” is worth buying 
this just in itself. Chris Bick- 
el’s sense of humor perme- 
ates through all walls of 
tastefulness as he takes every 
shot he can at scenesters 
through his Smasism philos- 
ophies and teachings. The 
music isn’t catchy whatsoever, 
and frankly is frighteningly haunting as if you were being spun around 
in the Gravitron at the fun fair only to have the roof removed and 
tossed out into jagged swords. This record is chaotic at best, and 
leaves you wanting to read a book on “Smashism”. Bickel’s most pro- 
lific; vengeance was taken out on the emo movement in “Tears on the 
Backpack” as he says, “how much more emo can you get? /you’ve 
got tears spewing from every orifice/you’re a crying sack of potatoes/ 
you’re not intelligent enough to be pretentious/the word for someone 
like you is prick/it’s time to give you something to cry about/you’re 
gonna get it!” Don’t go into this record thinking you may understand 
these lyrics while listening. With lyric book on lap you must try and 
follow along as “power violence” overcomes you. If you enjoy listen- 
ing to punk rock that looses all idea of music/sanity/harmony when 
unleashed, then this might be for you. This may just have been what 
Refused meant by “The Shape of Punk to Come” Justin 



































Swearing At Motorists “Number 
Seven Uptown” This gem is a year 
old but Jonathan kindly sent it to me, 
and it’s too good not too talk about it. 
Serve this up and lay it out like a small 
slice of unfiltered, untampered pure 
heartbreak on a brass antique plate, 
cause that’s how it feel’s. Sometimes 
simple can get boring but Swearing at 
Motorists version of simple sad rock 
songs, comes off nothing less then 
what you expect a simple song to do. 
Pull you in, drag you around, com- 
municate, get to the point, and drop 
you off on your doorstep just before 
curfew. This is one of the best records 
I’ve reviewed this issue. Do yourself 
a favor, get it! (Secretly Canadian) 
Justin 






The Templars “Zhe Horns Of Hattin” 
| just saw these guys in Atlanta at the 
Promote Chaos Festival and I must say 
I prefer their live show to their studio 
work this is still good. The Templars 
have always pretty much sounded the 
same so you know what you're get- 
ting. Starts off with a sample of a dude 
speaking in French and goes right into 
“Video Age”, which deals with being 
watched by the government and how 
in the current state of technology it’s 
hard to get away. All the songs rock 
along nicely and if you dig American 
Oi then get this and raise your fist 
and raise your beer! (GMM) Matt 
Thrash 


(Huson Falcons Cont.) alone playing the drums. If you want some 
beer drinking tunes to crack open and chug all night after a long 
day at work, then look no further. (Gmm) Justin 


Iron Cross “Live For Now” Fucking Iron Cross on CD after all 
these years! This is simply unbelievable if you ask me because I 
certainly never thought I would see it. In case you don’t know who 
Iron Cross-are they were one of the leading bands of the Washing- 
ton D.C. hard-core scene along with Minor Threat, SOA, and Void. 
They were punk and they were skinheads. They were everything 
= that the Reagan era embodied and then some. This CD combines 

everything these guys ever did on one handy disc from The Flex 
Your Head comp on Dischord Records and The Skinhead Glory 7” 
to the almost impossible to find Hated and Proud LP. Get this or be 
crucified for your sins!!! (GMM Records) Matt Thrash 











Kick Like Crazy “S/T” Formerly Zoloft the Rock N’ Roll Destroyer, for- 
merly Rymes with Orange (for a day or two) and I’m sure formerly of many 
other names. (Note: Names changed, members usually stayed the same) 
Let’s start off with this record production wise. The guy who produced it, 
Vince Ratti if I’m not mistaken, did a fabulous job. I don’t have track names 
to this CD, but song #2 is probably their strongest song, both musically and 
lyrically. The delivery of the line “I need the song started over. You’re crying 
made me miss my favorite part” is one to give you chills and make you think 
to yourself, “Damn, I wish I could write lines like that!” Kick like Crazy 
will be going places when they let me release their record. Imagine if you 
will the B52’s meet Velocity Girl, on a head on collision with The Anni- 
versary and the guys who sung the Carmen San Diego theme song. This is 
the new sound that’s been hiding in the cushions of your couch. The kind 


of record that makes you want to stay up late and do things. What kind of 


things is up to you. Justin 


Kill Creek “Colors of Home” I remember when we used to get this bands 
CD’s at my college radio station a long time ago. I don’t remember them 
sounding anything like this. Has it been the years, my memory, or has time 
just gotten to these guys? This album is a real ear pleaser. Sort of a first 
album Archers of Loaf meets first album Weezer type sound with lots more 
heart behind the tunes. I guess that sincerity and dedication is something 


that is a key ingredient to any band that has persisted through 15 years of 


relative obscurity to keep writing and creating new music. (It doesn’t help 
that they hail from Kansas City) So, whether you have heard of them before 
and you already know, or if you just want to be enlightened, go out and 
check out this record. You will probably be very happy that you did. (Mam- 
moth) Greg 


Necro “Rare Demos and Freestyles Volume 2” 17 songs chock full of 


DEATH! Besides from sounding like it was recorded on a clock radio it’s 


not half bad. This cat knows how to flow and the beats had quite a bit of 


diversity to them without sounding like the same drum machine produced 
them all. I must admit I’m a little boggled how someone can fill up an 
entire CD with songs about killing people, but hey perhaps I’m a little shel- 
tered. Scooping out the inside of the CD sleeve it seems that our 
pal Necro has been quite busy. He’s also made movies and a whole 
bunch of neat stuff. I have much respect to people who get shit 
done. Check out Necro’s Internet site at www.necrohiphop.com. 
And while you are there order a CD and a T-shirt to scare 
the piss out of you parents if you want to end up in therapy. 
(Psycho+logical-Records) James Ether 


) The NewAmerican Standard Classics “Self titled” As the domin- 
ion for pop punk bands steadily decreases from its once ruling 
power, it seems as though the masses are taking the hint. Let’s 
face it, the West Coast influenced good time rocking, summertime 
rollin’ tunes are more often memories than reality- but that’s a 
whole column to vindicate successfully. Seemingly the trends are 
moving on to something else, even though this band is still 










Three Summers Gone “Zime Well 
Spent” The layout of this record is 
very original, as the lyrics are placed 
all over the six-page booklet, even on 
the front of the album. Three Summers 
Gone has a very Lifetime-ish way that 
they carry their tunes. It’s scrappy and 
has those chiga chiga pauses and kind 
of gives offa Commander Venus giare. 
I’m not too much a fan of the distort- 
edness, hard to hear the lyrics sound. 
But reading through the lyrics in the 
layout I am much impressed about the 
poetry I find. Maybe the singer will 
write for us? (Substandard) Justin — 


















Tiger Army “l/:Power of Moonlite” 
The 3-piece Phychobilly band from 
Berkeley is taking the punk-rock scene 
by storm. If you look at the line up 
it is no wonder why these guys are 
getting such a great response. Nick 
13 (Influence 13) on vocals and guitar 
sing lyrics that are haunting and have 
been compared to Edgar Allan Poe. 
Geoff Kresge (ex-AFI) plays up-right 
bass and does it damn well. London 
May (Samhain and Son of Sam) plays 
drums and does it well also. It took 
me awhile to actually start liking these 
guys, but they grew on my like a wart 
on my ass. Look for sneak appearances 
from Davey Havok, Matt Freeman and 
Lars Frederiksen (the bastard). A great 
band and worthy of your purchase. 
(Nitro) Kevy D 






















Time Spent Driving “Walls Between 
Us” This six-song set from Santa 
Cruz is a nice debut for a group of 
four . On their web site their sound 
is described as “indie-rock stemming 
from a punk background” Hmmm... 
I believe there is already a genre that 
refers to that kind of music, and it’s 
that dreaded e word that bands seem 
to hate: emo. The band sounds a lot 
like The Get Up Kids except with less 
punk, which would make them J; immy 
Eat World I guess. Not a bad couple 
of bands to be linked too if you ask 
me. Good for 25 minutes of catchy 
mid-tempo indie/ pop. (Sessions) Trev ) 
Trahan rome 
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Victory Records 


This is the most thorough, chaotic, emo- 
tionally violent record to come out in 2001. 
I’m telling you right now, if there is one 
record you buy with your parents’ money 
in the next few weeks, you must buy this. 
Thursday hails from New Jersey and they 
are the first hard-core band whose lyrics I 
can actually understand. Vocals and guitars 
explode into a crazed screaming frenzy and 
within milliseconds will return to normal 
again to the words “It’s the sound of your 
racing heart” or “Everything’s falling apart”. Words don’t do 
justice for this album. The best thing Victory has put out in years! 
Justin 





(N.A.S. Cont.) singing their same old song- from Hoboken, New Jersey. 
Melodic guitars, tough-guy vocals, and a snare rolls combine for songs 
“Dayplanner,” “Adoring,” and “Morgantown.” Other similar songs include 
“Consolation” and “Bishop Song.” Recorded by Dave Smaley (ALL, Down 
by Law) the collaboration is decently produced in reference to quality. For 
those who adorn the earlier punk jingles of the late nineties. (Maggadee ) 
AAG 


The Panoply Academy Legionnaires “No Dead Time” Maybe I’m just 
a limited fan of good ol’ rock and roll, but I can’t get past the fact that 
there is just some noise/ rock that I find boring and tiresome. We have all 
heard Sonic Youth on Washing Machine, or at least on the episode of the 
Simpsons where Homer goes on tour with them, all the while being shot in 
; the gut with a cannon ball. This album isn’t bad, but I have already 
Re heard “Experimental Jet Set...” and enough of Modest Mouse’s 
ee early stuff to fill my cup of experimental bang noises and whiny 
; vocals. When you get down to it that’s all it really is, a collage 
f of old hypothesis proved correct. Truthfully with the exception of 
k two nice tracks at the end “Thermonitor” and “Highlight & Margi- 
5 nalia.” It all sounded pretty much the same. This band has talent 
and some interesting technique, but just didn’t strike me. (Secretly 
) Canadian) {Oh yea on a side note for all you fans of experimental 
_ indie/ punk check out The Dismemberment Plan’s album “Emer- 
gency and I”. It’s fucking great and includes some whiny vocals 
and Television guitar styles to boot. Sorry Justin but I had to show 
my props for that album too. : ) } Jesse 



















The Turbo A.C.’s “Fuel For Life” 
Totally terrific tunes tellin’ tales “bout 
traffic, terror, and stuff. This power 
trio kicks some big time butt! You get 
hot rockin’ gearhead punk in spades, 
based on good songs. The arrange- 
ments are on the money (sorry all 
you anti-capitalism types). Whenever 
this is playing in the car, I greatly 
increase the risk of speeding tickets. 
It’s achance I will gladly take, as I just 
can’t stop rockin’ to the TAC’s. (Nitro) 
Renrag 




































V/A “Theologian Records Sampler” 
I couldn’t believe that this CD kicked 
off with a ten year old Pennywise 
song, but then again it was just about 
the most refreshing thing I’ve heard 
all night. For that, 1 commend Theo- 
logian for bringing back good mem- 
ories. When your fellow mosh-pitter 
would hug you after you fell down 
instead of the nowaday crowd where 
the backwards white hat, no shirt wear- 
ing frat boys will knock you down for 
fun and laugh while their surfer bud- 
dies try to grab the ass of the crowd 
surfing girl. This comp also features 
the Pseudo Heroes, Homemade, F.Y.P., 
The Shutdowns, Deviates and more 
bands that your pop punk ears haven’t 
heard but should. (Theologian) Justin 






















































V/A “Sound Spirit Fire: Sampler 
No.3” Nineteen tracks from one of the 
best indie labels out there...at least 
that’s what the back of the CD jacket 
says. It‘s not exactly right. It’s mostly 
74 minutes of middle-of-the-road emo 
that didn’t really stand out in any way 
to me. Some of the better tracks are 
the punkish tracks such as: “Leaving 
Ohio” from Brandtson, the odd acous- 
tic “Madonna complex” by David 
Singer, and the slow rolling “Love is in 
the Air, and is Floating Away By” The 
Dead Sea. (Deep Elm) Trev Trahan 






















Epitaph Records 








Best stuff I have heard from this band in a long time. Way 
more political then their last album. They change up a lot 
of things on this album, but somehow they are able to keep 
the same old Pennywise feel. Look out for more catchy 
guitar riffs and sing-a-longs like “FUCK THE MINOR- 
ITY! SILENT MAJORITY! RAISED BY THE SYSTEM 
NOW IT’S TIME TO RISE AGAINST THEM.” They will 
be sure to keep you humming through the day... That is if 
you like to hum. Some of the lyrics have been causing quite 
a stir around the nation because some see them a threat to 


the US government. Rumor has it that some places have 
banned the CD to be sold. This album is worth every penny. Kevy D 


Rose of Sharon “Even the Air is Out of Tune” More 
than four years have surpassed since Rose of Sharon 
originated with no recorded demonstration of their styl- 
ish musicianship. With “Even the Air is Out of Tune” 
the Boston based trio subsists pleasingly with their 
accomplishment much any other artist upon the com- 
pletion of their initial work. The gentlemen have seem- 
ingly painted their own art piece resembling the delicate 
features of some Impressionist painting. Vocalist Jeff 
presents the eminent light with his graceful expression 
in songs “Blueprint” and “The Boy Who was Never 
Wrong.” Serene guitar strumming dances weightless 
through the portrait while the drumbeats keep mum like 
the shadows beneath. Despite the time passed to create 
this album, tunes “The Doorframe Challenge” and 
“Even the Air is out of Tune” provide seventeen min- 
utes of deliberately slow tempered yet moving, 
somber but refreshing melodies possessing a 
small hint of retro-pop, rock, and cool jazz. For 
the likes of Her Space Holiday and Mercury 
Program. (Espo Records) AAG 


Squarepusher “My Red Hot Car EP” {| 
owned this even before my man Justin hooked 
me up with the promo. If you are familiar with 
| Squarepusher’s work and haven’t heard this, 
it’s worth picking up. Not that he has ever put 
out anything that hasn’t been worth picking up. 
If you have never heard Squarepusher, this is 
what he sounds like... breakbeat music (i.e. the 
chemical brothers) sped up three times faster 





lot more. Go check out Squarepusher on the Internet 

Www.warp-net.com or www.rephlex.com. If you are 
bored with what you are listening to and need some- 
thing new, try Braindance. You'll get it or you won’t 
but if you do it will make you smile. ( Warp/Nothing 
Records) James Ether 


Squarepusher “Go Plastic” Expect an experimental 
voyage this time around, one that treads further into 
the world of drum ‘n’ bass while tightly holding fast 
components or jazz and techno throughout the ride. 
The professional third release by Squarepusher uses 
these elements to make a buoyant, yet dark, album that 
exceeds the norm of one’s imagination- anyone’s mind 
that is other than the master himself. What seems as 
though a tribulation to the ear is in none other than 
the refined style of Tom Jenkinson. As the solo source 
comprising the entourage, Jenkinson may have pushed 
his abilities of the synthesizer too far into the abstract 
with his dosage of technically driven fusion. For the 
longtime devotees of Jenkinson, his latest release has 
come as a slight divergence from his previous efforts. 
On prior recordings, Jenkinson himself performed all 
instruments for his mixes with little or no reliance on 
machine programming for drumbeats and baselines. 
This time around the one-man show absorbs more 
mechanical simulations to create a more synthesized, 
mechanical sound. Go Plastic provides a smooth pas- 
sage from an urbane lounge setting into an ultramodern 
club with track “Go! Spastic” and “Boneville Occi- 
dent.” Sweet vocal bytes on “My Red Hot Car” 










Stereolab — 


Sound-Dust 





‘Elektra ? Records 


After hearing all the weak imitations that have 
come along over the years, there is something 
very comforting about hearing another in a long 
line of gems from this band. Although they are 
a far different band from the one that started out 
ten years ago, they continue to please the ears 
and delight the senses. Building on their pat- 
ented “space rock” groove with a healthy dose of 
jazz makes for some easy listening. Mix it all up 
with some angelic voices and it turns to gold. In 
my opinion this is their best album since “Dots 
| and Loops”. So, if they have fallen into disfavor 
| with you, go and check out this new one, you 
will become a believer once again. Greg 


(Squarepusher Cont.) spice up the selection while the 
obscure “The Exploding Psychology” and dramatic 
“Wish you Could Talk” fabricate a contrasting, dismal 
feeling. So suave his style that the final tracks adhere to 
no rules at all, completely flying free into what seems 
as though completely innovative grounds. The journey 
here is truly one the listener can only interpret. (Warp 
Records) AAG 


Spirit Caravan “Elusive Truth” And so it continues; 
the saga of Wino, who was in the Obsessed lately, and 
before that St. Vitus. This is the third? release by the 
band, who has ties to Motorhead, Cargo Cult, Cream, 
Atomic Rooster, and Cactus, among others. Did you 
notice how I avoided the whole “Black Sabbath thing”? 
} Oops, | did it again... it’s so hard to skip B.S. 
ee connections. I love these guys not just because 
<= I’m from within walking distance of their head- 
= quarters, but because you need to hear this! 
) a As you know, I love power trios. This band 
pean is the perfect example of a heavy rock power 
‘@ trio, what with the buzzing speaker cabinets 
and spaced out, but pissed off lyrics. They get 
as political as any punk band(Retroman”, Lifer 
City”, “Elusive Truth”). This falls in line with 
COC, Roadsaw, Clutch, or the Hookers; mean- 
ing solid, hard rockin stuff that maybe bikers 
would like if they woke up and forgot about the 
Eagles, Jackson Brown, and the Doobie Broth- 








ers, instead concentrating on the rock. I can’t imagine 
listening to this without a big, loud modified motor at 
the command of my right foot, along with a loooooong 
stretch of highway, or a nice couch and headphones. 
Either way, this is the real deal. Buy Or Die!!! (Tolotta) 
Renrag 


V/A “Living Tomorrow Today - A Benefit for Ty 
Cambra” Before I tell you about the cause and good 
intentions of this record I suppose we should start off 
with the fact the Get up Kids rip-off band Sig Transit 
Gloria, starts off this CD and makes me choke back 
this awful sound, similar to puking. The Midtown track 
has this awful humming noise that sends me skipping 
to the Lawrence Arms song that lyrically is a letter to 
a friend and keeps me listening to the record through. 
This album has a pretty sweet lineup including Saves the 
Day, Alkaline Trio, Reggie and the Full Effect, Home- 
grown, Hot Water Music, New Found Glory, Face To 
Face and an unreleased Tuesday song, which although 
wasn’t their best track ever written, was a great way 
to end the CD. In between, there are new and upcom- 
ing bands that aren’t necessarily selling points but are 
bands you might want to check out. This CD is a ben- 
efit for the creator Julie Wagner’s best friend’s younger 
brother who has a fatal disease, and recently experi- 
enced an unsuccessful bone marrow transplant. 100% 
of the profits are going to the Cambra family. If the 
songs on this record don’t make a tear swell up, the 
kindness of Julie’s heart will. (Asian Man) Justin 





















Merge Records 


Ifa punk band manages to stay together for 
more than ten years, they will obviously go 
through countless changes that will affect 
the way their music sounds and how they 
will relate to their fan base. Superchunk 
could easily write about three books on 
the subject that would be bestsellers that 
it leaves me wondering why they haven’t. 
Instead, they just keep cranking out album 
after album of great tunes. The melodic 
indie/punk that was the trademark of the 
earlier albums has given way to a slower yet 
more refined and musically aware sound 
Up” is filled with nice little rock/pop nug- 


gets that melt in your mouth and keep you wanting more. Gone on this album are the horns which clut- 
tered the last album and probably ruined my favorite song from it, “I know that Laura Agrees.” This 
album has many slower moments (even a country vibe on track three) filled with the bands favorite friend 
since the “indoor living” days- their organ. Mac and the band Hace certainly changed through the years 
and are playing some enjoyable indie pop that even your parents might approve of. Of course, most of 
Superchunks original fans are becoming parents themselves. I wonder if they are still listening. I know 


Iam. Greg 


V/A “Plea For Peace” This comp is a keeper. Tons 
of live, unreleased and rare tracks by Alkaline Trio, 
AFI, Hot Water Music, Swingin Utters, Thursday, At 
the Drive In, Dillenger Escape Plan, Suicide Machines, 
Bratmobile, Boy Sets Fire, Cave In, and lot’s more. As 
told to me by Darren at Hopeless, “All of your favorite 
bands are on it”. This is easily the best comp 
that Hopeless/Sub City/Asian Man have put 
out in quite a while. My favorite tracks were 
the Alkaline Trio song taken off of their latest 
Lookout Records 7 inch and the live Thursday 
song. My least likely candidates to play again 
were the Zero Zero track, (I don’t feel it rep- 
resented them accurately), and the Atom & 
his package track. Anyway, Support the cause. 
(Sub City/ Asian Man) Justin 


The Varuckers “How Do You Sleep?” These 
Brits are at it again! The title track opens this 
onslaught of anger. Remember that movie with 
Tom Selleck, Gene Simmons and all those 





big ‘n’ nasty mechanical bugs? The Varuckers sound 
reminds me that, and an angry hive of mean, metal 
flying bees in a sawmill. It sounds like the drummer 
only has a cocktail drum kit, but he beats it with gusto. 
Songs like “Gun Crazed Kids, Bleed Us Dry, Absolu- 
tion, and No Restrictions” assure you that they’re fight- 
ing the good fight. This kicks ass! Get it. (Go Kart) 
Renrag 


The Volebeats “Mosquito Spiral” Mosquito Spiral 
is the fifth release from the relatively underground 
power-pop band The Volebeats. The album opens up 
with “Radio Flyer”, which the first listen sounds like 
something off of The Velvet Underground’s “Loaded”, 
spacey, but with enough janggly guitar to make one 
reminiscent. The whole album is filled with those type 
of poor south anthems that such patrons as Mike Ness, 
and the Old 97’s made popular not too long ago. The 
Volebeats definitely having something of their own, 
whether it be their surf like guitar breaks, sing along 
melodies, or lonesome lyrics. Although it is seemingly 




























easy to see how this band could be thrown into 
that alt-country basket, this band sets a whole 
new standard for what deserves to be in that 
basket. Jesse 


Zero Zero “A.M. Gold” Sexual erotica has a 
new definition, as well as a new soundtrack 
since Ari Katz, formerly of Lifetime, has 
launched his new project called Zero Zero. I 
can’t get enough of this record. The slapping 
boogie bass and fun 80’s like beats will have 
you running out to see Zero Zero live to shake 
your ass on the floor. Granted a few of the 
tracks are more moody, and may have you skip- 
berets ping past on a bright sunny day, the majority 
of the songs are more fun then pushing your crippled 
friend around ski-ball arcades on the boardwalk. If you 
are looking for a refined more polished version of Life- 
time here, turn back. Zero Zero serves up some deli- 
cious chunks of new wave, which will have any Boogie 
Nights fan humping to the beat. Did I mention this 
record is FUN! (Jade Tree) Justin 
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An E-Mail Interview with Jeff 
Caudill, lead singer of the long 
time pop-punker quartet, 
GAMEFACE. Find out, in 
detail, about Jeff’s new emark- 
ment into life as solor artist. 


By JUSTIN LUCZEJKO 


Jeff how old are you in punk rock years and where are 
you originally from? 

Old. I was born in Orange, CA. I currently live in Long 
Beach. 


Did you go to college? 

I went for a few years. I got an AA in Art and was on my way 
to a design degree. I was pretty good at school but I never 
finished because of touring and stuff. 


What’s been going on in your life lately? 

Musically, Gameface is jamming again with a new bass 
‘player and we’re getting ready to do a bunch of shows. It 

feels really good to get back to that. It’s a big part of my life 

and I’d miss it if it was gone. 


I understand you just released a solo album. Was it self 
released? 

After Gameface finished “Always On”, we took a lot of time 
away from the band and each other. I quit my job at Revela- 
tion and my wife and I did a lot of traveling. I took my guitar 


with me and wrote a bunch of songs. When I got home I 
called Steve (Gameface) and he came over to the house and” 
we jammed out the songs. It’s was just for fun. Just because’ 


we could. I thought that it sounded really good so I picked 
5 of the songs nad recorded them with Jim Monroe on his 
digital 8 track right here at the house. My friend Mike Bains 
‘played some guitar on it as well. It came out really nice. I’m 
really proud of it. If you want info on how to buy it, email 
thewayback@hotmail.com 


What is the press run? Why didn’t Rev release the 
record? 
I didn’t want to get any record labels involved with it. It’s 


just something special that I wanted to do. If Rev (or any 
label) put it out, it would have defeated the purpose of doing 
it, which was to make some new music and offer it directl 


to the people who would appreciate it most. 


How different does it feel to you personally recording : 


music by yourself as opposed to recording with Game- 
face? 

I have to say that I really enjoy it. Of couse the music that I 
do on my own is a lot different from Gameface and they’re 


both equally rewarding. Lately I’ve been gravitating toward 4 


amore laid back approach to music and it’s easier to a 
that when it’s just you. 


Jeremy Weiss owner of Corupted Image Records 
words or less? 
Kick me in the dick! 


How has Gameface changed sine the early days as 
musicians/as people? (Everyone buy bigger houses and 
live like fat rats in the hills?) 


Everything has changed. We started when we were 18'years 





old. Back then, the most important things were playing 
music, getting free pizza and meeting girls. We’re wise old 
men now. (most of us) We’ve matured and people and as 
musicians. Anyone who has followed the group can surely 
see that. It’s quite a document of a decade. 


What do you thinnk is the most interesting thing going 
on in the music world in the present day? 
It’s interesting how much it all sucks. 


Goals. What are some of yours for the next five years. Do 
you want to hear Gameface on the radio when your driv- 
ing in your car or would you rather not take it on as a full 
time career? 

I have a career. Gameface is just my outlet. It would be nice 
to just keep on doing what we’re doing without having to 
deal with any bullshit. Just play some shows, make some 
records, and have some fun. That’s all I want now. 






























{ 





MY WORLD 


POETRY * FICTION * JOURNAL ENTRIES * DREAMS * LOVE * IMAGINATION * YOU 


August * Agosto * Aout 





IN A PERFECT WORLD WE’D ALL SING IN TUNE. BUT THIS IS REALITY SO GIMME SOME ROOM. 
SO JOIN THE STRUGGLE WHILE YOU MAY. A REVOLUTION IS JUST A T-SHIRT AWAY - billy bragg 





Can I buy you a drink? 
Can I buy you a drink? 
Have you ever thought 
Of being a girl, 

And having some guy 


Pay for the world? 
Have you ever thought 
What it would be like 
To be a woman, 


And not be a dyke... 

Have some guy pay for a meal 
And then, 

Have some guy try and 


Cop a feel? 

What would you do? 
Would you scream? 
Would you yell? 


Would you sue? 

After some guy tried 
To pay for you? 

Have you ever thought 


What they think, 

After you offer to 

Pay for a drink? 

Do they just want 

A cunt... 

Just want a screw? 

Or do they really... 
Really... 

Want to get to know you? 
-Milkman 


72 





“Crystal Reins of Chariots” Called to hear your voice of crescent moons and 
dandelion fields. Rewrote the memories of happy ideals and sufficient games 
I followed your shadow Into dispensing clouds. Only to fall on Earth and 
betray my instinct. Seeing the florescent eyes of transition statements and 
panicked awakenings. Feeling the absence of angels overhead and crystal 
reins of chariots. I awoke to tears of blood in sorrow-filled moonlights. Only 
to fall in perpetual slumber and forge into the dream world. Watching the 
footsteps into rage-embraced waters. To the encouraged feelings of insanity.... 


- Rebecca Coast 





POETRY 





Mary Todd 

Mary Todd 

Guardians of darkness 

Bury me in my white dress 

I want to marry death 

Stand by with the mainline 

Right now laudanum is fine 

The aftermath of loosing my mind 
He’s the only one who loves me 
And he lies bleeding into the night 
Crying for the last casualty 

As he lies bleeding into the night 
In a sac in the river 

Unwanted babies stir 

Passing through my heart 

I live with these strands of sorrow 
Eating away at marrow 

Blacken all my tomorrows 
Because | fell through ice some 
time ago 

And I can still feel myself sinking 
These people and their feelings 
They melt with the snow 

And I can still feel myself sinking 
-Joseph Clipper 





Reflections of you 
forever collected through time. You 
walked in through the doorstep. I am 
where I always seem to lye. Catching 
glimpses of you. Your beauty doesn’t 
seem to compare to what I hold. You are 
far more intricate. You are not quite as 
hallow I. 


Give me some beauty that will never 
amount to yours. Fill me up with water. 
Not too much or the peddles will fall 
and I will lose all the beauty that I have. 
Your beauty runs far deeper then what 
I have. It will last forever in peoples 
minds. It will last far deeper inside. 


Clean me up, wash off the smudges, so I 
can shine. Taking sunbeams and spread- 
ing out the light. How you made me 
shine so well tonight. How you cleaned 
me up and made me feel so bright. All 
I have to say is... Thank you. - Kevin 
Darouian 


Freedom in small towns 

“Freedom in small towns” 

The sounds of independence through 
colored explosions makes me wonder 
what it means to be free. 

Do these alcoholics cheering for 
lights and colors feel like me? 


Do they sit and cry cause their life has 


been threatened? 

Have these people been shouted at; 
“Faggot” like a constant attack? 
I’ve never felt the freedom they talk 
about. 

This free life feels more like Hell. 

I don’t like to sit and complain, 
‘None the less, driving me insane. 

I can’t even leave my block 
Without someone yelling “FAGGOT, 
GO SUCK A COCK!” 

Don’t I deserve the right to happi- 
ness? 


Or is it only for men who like only ass 


and breasts? 

The constitution promises “Life and 
Liberty,” 

But all I’m feeling is negative energy. 
As I write this by fire-work light, 


I need not wonder what tomorrow will 


be like. 

It’ll be the same as this “Indepen- 
dence Day,” 

Freedom-less because I am Gay! 
- Matt Kendig 





Illness Takes Time 

Toes curled up. Teeth clenched. 
Not so bored as he was before. 
Arms wrapped tight around her. 


The Social 

A Sloppy gesture needs no 
invitation 

Bad posture should receive a 
standing ovation 

Do you notice the way that 
you walk? Or how you stalk 
while you talk? 

Silence? 

Sweaty palms 

Laughter is the key element 
Disregard all fears of clowns 
Or 

((((((((enclosed 


spaces))))))))) 
And try to accept the smile 


that 

You wear as a defense, 
Like a jagged fence 
Dissecting the we from me 
And guarding you from the 
blur of faces, 

As you, yea you 


From their opinions 

And sink into the muddy 
waters 

Of their distant memories. 
“Thank you for coming.” 
“We appreciate the 
thoughts” 

“If only this situation...” 
“Don’t put me on the spot” 
- Jesse Hodges 


POETRY 


Then outstretched looking for comfort. As quick as love comes, love 
goes. All those good girls he once knew. Now long lost over simple 
trivialities. Food seems like a memory so long ago. Faceless people 
bring out no goodness. The city seems void of all content. 

Of all feeling. A giant, lonely place. Come sleep under the stars 
with me. Under a park bench. Or against the rotting corpse of a 
blown out building. Whichever you choose, let it fulfill your sad- 
ness. I hope it cures your illness and sets you free of the pain. - 


Justin 





Later In the Story 

I heard my front door slowly open, 
she called my name once or twice 
as she shut the door behind her and 
before she tip-toed up my short stairs, 
I could hear her jacket and bag drop 
on the wooden floor before the first 
step. I kept my eyes closed and heard 
her creeping down my hall. She 
arrived in my doorway in perfect time 
and stopped, stopping the rhythm of 
her steps-- which I was following. 
The way she always stepped, almost 
as nice as her skin, the floor beneath 
her just like a pillow. I never noticed 
while looking at her, in fact she looked 
sort of clumsy as she walked, but 
when she moved out of my sight I 
would always sit and listen to the 
rhythm of her steps. It always made 
up a really nice rhythm that I always 
wrote the music to in my head. She 
stood in my doorway for a few min- 
utes. Watching me “sleep”, I made the 
assumption, and quickly drifted back 
into hung over delirium/sleep after 
minutes of silence, almost forgetting 
she stood there. Her breathing awoke 
me with a start, I didn’t jerk away, 
just opened my eyes slightly, bluri- 
ness, then closed them again. She 
crawled into my bed. “Hi,” she whis- 
pered, barely audible, close to my ear. 
I was half-awake, my voice would not 
function, my eyes would not open. 
I reached an arm over to touch her, 
acknowlege her and I was very sur- 
prised to find my finger tips brush- 
ing along a soft, bare thigh. I opened 
my eyes slightly. The lights were still 
off and her dull brown hair was piled 
infront of my face. I lifted my head 
slowly and gently, not to let her real- 
ize | was that awake, and craned my 
head just enough to see the floor 
beyond my bed. Sure enough, there 
lay her clothes in a neat, folded pile. 
Not only had she let herself into my 
house, she had let herself out of her 
clothes and into my bed. - Melanie 


never forget my heart, for it is§jtitiitg 


By Dragana [Bygone 


Love never stops being questioned. I’ve known this fact for so long now. 
When it finally sticks up in front of you, so sourly, it breaks every particle of your 
body and replaces it with doubt. Pick up the pieces and find yourself with ques- 
tions nobody will ever ask. With the answers, nobody will be able to answer. The 
courage I have found, to ask, felt slammed down by the unreasonable explana- 
tions offered. “Why? Why did she do it? Doesn’t she know that I still need her?” 
“She loves you very much. So much that... marriage is hard. Your mom and dad 
have problems like every other couple. She just didn’t know how to deal with this. 
She didn’t swallow the pills down to leave you alone. It was a quest. A quest for 
answers.” I’ve tried to understand this conversation, but Nina hid the mirror and 
washed the message off. The last message that was offered by her to understand 
the situation. Reading, standing. My heart is pounding and tears keep rolling, with 
sore eyes running over the letters written in her red lipstick. She attempted to 
explain the angst, alcohol, and pills, in that paragraph, that upper section of our old 
bathroom mirror. “...Dear children.... couldn’t see another way out... was for the 
best... listen to your father. He will explain everything to you...” Red letters... Red 
heart.... Red tears... I called Nina. I wanted my mother to explain to me what she 
meant. I wanted her to prove my doubts, to prove my shaking fears... She took the 
mirror off and said that it was nothing. She denied anything being there. I didn’t 
have the strength to deny. I had no more reason left to argue, no more screams left 
to chase the worst nightmares away. I don’t remember an ambulance or the people. 
My mother was gone... I saw her that morning, before I left, before she left the 
alcoholic stench in the bathroom. ...My father yelling... My dreams chased away, 
from the one room barrack we all slept in. They have repeated this scene so many 
times. Their arguments were worse each time. I cry, but they aren’t there for me 
anymore. For my brother, or me. Mother cursing at dad and he hitting her with his 
huge hands. 








“SLUT! WHORE! YOU WANT TO BREAK MY FAMILY APART!?” “YOU 
FUCKING BASTARD! CAN’T YOU SEE THAT EVERYTHING I DO IS FOR 
THESE CHILDREN! AND SO FAR, I ONLY WANT TO KILL YOU!” 


...Run away from them. The neighbors that filled the rest of the rooms in that build- 
ing just stared at me, listened to the screams, as I ran past them. Blank faces and 
blank stares. They all know the silence. They all remember the pain from mistaken 
events, and problems of their days. “Your mother tried to kill herself. They just 
drove her off in an ambulance.” One psychiatric therapy for my mother. One detec- 
tive in the room asking my father what happened that day. “Just a small fight.” I 
smelled alcohol as she came out from the bathroom, and then she fainted.” Mother 
never spoke to me about that day. Everybody told me that we shouldn’t mention 
the incident. Live your life, and don’t ask what happened. Don’t ask why she 
wanted to desert you. Never mention it to insure that she doesn’t try it again. Save 
the families honor and forget the day. Forget the reason, it was an accident. Not 
mother, not father, not anybody. That whole day was a dream. A bad dream... 
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Fast, Loud, & Proud 


In my world, there exists music 
which pumps the blood through my 
veins just a little bit faster than normal. 
In my world, music plays underground, 
and every time | come up for air, the 
wind almost blows me away. In my 
world, fast, loud, and proud defines not 
only punk music, but my quality of life, 
as well. Punk music has been played for 
decades, certainly longer than | have 
been alive. It started as a movement, a 
rebellion against authority, govern- 
ment, and anything else which sparked 
the interest of young adults living a 
boring life. Somehow in the year 2000, 





had teeth knocked loose, acquired innumerable bruis- 
es, cuts, and fat lips. Rather than think of it as danger- 
ous, or masochistic, | prefer to think of it as a kind of 
sport. That adrenaline rush incants me to keep jump- 
ing, keep pushing, keep pumping my fist in the air, 
and keep screaming the lyrics to another inane song 
by another routine band, with no regard for the time, 
or the place, or whose shoulder is jammed next to 
mine. Punk music and the associated mosh pit provide 
an outlet from the world for me, a way to transcend 
reality, and just feel. During the month, | reserve one 
or two school nights when | will forget that | have to 
be at school at 7:00 the next morning. On weekends, | 
reserve one night off from work when | will forget | 
have to return the next day for 8 more hours. | go out 
with a friend, and | join the hundreds of other high 
school and college students playing the same game, 
standing in the middle of a dark room, waiting patiently 
for a mediocre band to start playing, waiting for the 
rest of the unseen faces to start moving, waiting for 
the pounding of the bass drum to set the beat, deaf- 
ening my ears against all other noise, blocking 
thoughts from invading my peace of mind. Unlike 
other music, jazz, classical, blues, and rock and roll, 
punk rock skips over the conventions of talent, expres- 
sion, gloss. Instead, punk reveals raw thoughts, basic 
musical knowledge, or in some cases, a lack of it. Punk 
appeals to anyone who doesn’t want to see a musi- 
cian’s emotion, but instead wants to rid themselves of 
their angst right along with the band. When | go to a 
jazz show, and spend my night watching an artist or a 
band play with complete knowledge of their instru- 


in Allentown, ¢¢nothing brings me inner peace ments, with total 


PA, the rebel- 
lion part of 
the equation 
has been nulli- 
fied. Bands 
still play the 
music, and tatooed, pierced, mohawked 
kids still go out every weekend to feel 
the beat. | must admit, | don’t necessari- 
ly belong in that crowd of punk kids, 
but | hold my own in their clubs, in 
their mosh pits, in their microsociety. | 
love punk rock, and nothing brings me 
inner peace like one thousand scream- 
ing kids shoving each other around an 
empty warehouse. | live for the split 
second of chaos, for the minute where | 
lose control of everything, and simply 
have to trust that eventually the crowd 
will stop moving, the band will change 
songs, and | can put my feet on the 
ground again. In this process, | have 


like one thousand screaming 
kids shoving each other around 
an empty warehouse... 7? 





immersion in the 
moment, | leave having 
learned something, or 
simply having enjoyed 
the talent displayed in 
the concert. When | go 
to a punk show, | leave having just released every 
aggression, and every tension in my body, and having 
forgotten every problem or worry in my mind. | have 
no shame in the simple nature of punk, or my 
enjoyment of it. | feel the same sense of nirvana that 
the rest of the audience does, and so for me, punk is 
not inferior to the rest of the musical world. 
Rather than justify punk, | share it, or at least, | try to. 
The reason | immerse myself into the world of punk 
music, and make it mine, lies in the music's low profile, 
its modest outlook. In a reality of complex sentences, 
and long thoughts, | prefer my world, where all can be 
broken down into words. Fast. Loud. Proud. Thanks to 
Royal Noise Brigade for letting me steal their slogan as 


the title of this essay. <3 Capri Roth 
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>>>> By now I’m pretty sure 
that I’m allowed to use the term “in 
retrospect” and actually be sincere 
in the insinuation that I’ve exited a 
series of situations an enlightened, 
wiser person. 


Even since I was a young girl- 
something ridiculous like fourteen- I 
thought I knew who the perfect man 
was. I knew the clothes he’d wear, 
the car he’d drive, his favorite color, 
the way he’d kiss, and what he would 
say to me on our dates (we’d go out 
a lot). So if the rest of the world (my 
parents) would just mind their own 
business I could get to finding Mr. 
Perfection, have my bare-foot, beach 
wedding and pop out the twin girls 
I'd already named. So between alge- 
bra homework and cleaning my room 
(playing Barbies with the door shut- 
yeah, I played with Barbies at four- 
teen... so?) in some partial reality 
parallel to this life I pursued this 
search wholeheartedly, expecting him 
to walk around the corner any minute. 
Any minute now... any minute... 


Fortunately, almost ten years later, 
with no 6lb diamond ring or my own 
personal set of blondes with match- 
ing BABY GAP overalls and coordi- 
nating sailor hats, I’m still amazed at 
the potential of actually meeting my 
Romeo. Naturally, the details of the 
fantasy have changed with time. as 
my tastes have matured (I miss you, 
Tropical Stacy) and my map has had 
to undergo some serious construc- 


Abrupt Realization’s 


Miugieg and safety of isolation 


by Casper Creaseman 


tion. Still ever present and tugging at the strings of my heart is that curiosity 
and hope that a man truly is meant for a woman in the manner that a hand is 
meant to be held. 


The teenage years went by like frozen honey dripping down a wall. Reluc- 
tantly, I participated in a few relationships, if you consider passing notes and 
having another person physically attach themselves to your side a relation- 
ship. Some relationships were really awkward, and I came out of them not 
even knowing what the hell I was thinking. But there were others; ones that 
really made me feel special and gave me crazy butterflies in my stomach just 
by touching my hair. They had the honor of introducing me to heartbreak, and 
that’s one hotel I ought to have a frequent visitor’s card to. 


Upon completion of the “getting over it” ritual (dusting off the soil of rejec- 
tion and a bit of self-nurturing: pedicure followed by jaespresso-flavored ice 
cream) I’m ready to embark upon another journey into the land of intimate 
relationships. My perception of the romantic union has changed significantly 
between fourteen and twenty-three. A major milestone being the awkward 
loss of my virginity to another clueless virgin (and the attached abrupt realiza- 
tion that boys are generally morons in that they are unabashedly careless with 
a girl’s emotions), I became extremely withdrawn for a long period of time, 
believing that I had nothing to offer if not offering sex. The resulting solitude 
provided plenty of time to reflect on this belief, long enough to realize that it 
was actually a misconception which I shared with a lot of girls. Once I found 
that I had my own identity made up of opinions, personal preferences, goals, 
theories, and all things particular to me (not just sugar, spice and all things 
nice), I quickly abandoned the comfort and safety of isolation and bloomed 
into a confident, self-respecting woman, eager to experience a relationship 
made of two parts complete on their own, but synergistic when unified. 


In an effort to not grant myself too much credit, I’ll admit that there still exists 
the fantasy of some kind of Romeo, or at least someone who might think of 
me in the poetic light of the fair maiden Juliet. The difference now is that this 
ideal man remains on a pedestal where he belongs, adored but out of reach, 
desired but never pursued. I’ve become so much more intrigued in observing 
and learning from the interaction in my relationships in real life as they occur. 
The fantasy is no longer based on a fictional character who never has morning 
breath or bad hair days; it’s a malleable image of characteristics which I can 
add or remove one by one as I discover what works for me and what doesn’t. 
The ability to amend this image is the key to staying in reality, and keeping 
one’s sanity intact. * 


2 GREAT TASTES THAT TASTE GREAT TOGETHER! 


TWO MAN ADVANTAG 


another band 


hockey, punk 


DON'T LABEL US| and beer! 


“DON’T LABEL US” 


./ do know that if you do not own this record you are 
missing out on some great fucking punk rock. Beer, 
hockey, carsO more beer, PUNK ROCK 
Under The Volcano 


MEE siGk On [chee 


Set fire to someone in authority 


ir 
bil) 
Set Fire To Someone In Authority 
mn 


Imagine GBH 
meets the 
Damned 
meets 
Motorhead. 


also available: Sick On The Bus Punk 
Police/Set Fire To Someone Double CD 


Go-Kart Records PO Box 20 Prince St. Station New York, NY 10012 www.GoKartRecords.com 


All these titles are for sale at better stores nationwide or via mail order. $11 each ppd. 
At our website, you can buy other titles and merchandise. Aliso, download MP3s free from any of our hands. 
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CONE E ELICT 


The brand new EP from the kings of UK political punk, -== "=== 


Ascathing attack on the recent UK 
Hoof and Mouth slaughters! Anarcho punk 
floesnt get any more honest than this! 
Available on limited blood red vinyl 7 and CDep. 


NEW YORKS HARDEST 3 - Compilation 
Featuring tracks from Agnostic Front, $.0.0, 

All Boro Kings, III Nio, Demonspeed, Step Kings, 
Day In The Life, Inhuman, Home 33, and more... 


VARUKERS - How Do You 516012299 

The newest release from one of the greatest UK 

anarcho-punk bands ever. This is real fucking 

b. punk rock! On CD or limited colored vinyl! 

TWO MAN ADVANTAG 

TWO MAN ADVANTAGE- Dont Label Us ("x J 

The new record from Long Isiands skate punks ee 

which features songs about hockey, punk and beer. 
What more could you want? 








DON'T LABEL US 


"| SICK ON THE BUS- Set Fire To Someone... 
Go-Kart release of the latest from Sick On The 
Bus. Featuring members of Varukers and Legion 


We, of Parasites. Think GBH meets the Damned while 
sik On'thee*S | hanging out with Lemmy! 
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All these titles are for sale at hetter stores nationwide or via mail order. CD-$t1 each ppd. CDen-$5 each ppd. LP-$9 each ppd. 7-$4 each pnd. 
At our website, you can buy other titles and merchandise. Also, download MP3s free from any of our hands. 
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ALEA FOR BEACE TAKE ACTION TOUR 2001 


AUGUST 23RD - SERTEMBER 30TH, 2001 


FOR DETAILED INFORMATION GO To 


BENEFITING THE NATIONAL HORELINE NETLORK 
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